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The Perſons Names, 


ROMANS, 


Saturninns, 5 Sens of the Dece2sd 
Balyuanus, $ t Emperour. 
Titus Andronicus, An Old Roman General, 
Mircus Andronicus, A Tribune, Brother to Titus, 
h Emillius, A Tribune. | 
L Lncius, 
W: yur] The Sons of Titus. 
WEE Quintns, 
1 Junius, Son of Lucius, 4 Child. 
: Lavinia, D avghter of Titus. 
VG A Roman Captain, Other Captains, Senators, Tribunes, 
| 25; Plebeans, and Guardi. A Dead Son of Titus. 
We: 
3: 
He GOTHS. 
HE Tamora, Oueen of Gotlis. 
TE: Alarbus, A Mute. 
= Chiron, c The Qneens Sons. 
X Demetrius, | 
& Aron, $ A Moor n favoar with Tamora, 
and ber General. | 
A Goth, A Common Souldser. 
His Wife. 


A Blackamoor Infant. 
| All brought Captives to Rome by Titus. 


The Scene ROME. 
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READER > + _ 


T Think it a greater theft to Rob the dead of their Praiſe then 
the Living of their Money : That { may not appear Guilty of ſuch 
a Crime, "tis neceſſary 7 ſhould acquaint you, that there u a Play in 
477. Shakeſpears Yolume under the name of Titus Andronicus, 

from whence ] drew part of this. I have been told by ſome anciently 
converſant with the Stage, that it was not Originally his, but brought 

by « private Author to be Acted, and he only gave ſome Maſter- 

touches to one or Fwo of the Principal Parts or Charatters; this 7 

am aÞt to believe, becauſe "tis the moſt incorre(t aud indigeſted piece 

in all his Works; Ir ſeems rather a heap of Rubbiſh then 4 Structure. — 

Eloweet i ad if [arrrie great Building hill been deſigns, in the removal 

we found many Lage and Square Stones both uſefull and Ornamental 

to the Fabrick, as n1w Modell d: Compare the Old Play with this, 

nou'l finae tEat none in all that Authors Works ever receiv'd greater 
ellterations- or Ada.'tions, the Language rot only refin'd, but 
many Scenes entirely' New: Beſides moſt of the principal Cha- 
racers heightewd, az 1d the Plot much excreas'd. The Succeſs an- 
ſwer'd the Labour, tl 1 it firſt appear'd upou the Stage, at the 
beg inning of the prete naed Popilh Plot, when neither Wit zor 
Honefty had Encourag 'ement: Nor cou'd this expect favour ſince 
| A 2 zt 
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To the Reader. 


# ſvew'd the Treachery of Villains, and the Miſchiefs carry on 
by Perjury. ana Falſe Evidence; and kow Rogues may frame « 
Plot that ſol deceive and deſtroy both the Honeſt and the HWiſe ; 
which were the reajons why 7 did forward it at ſo umlucky a con- 
quneturc, beins content rather 29 toje the Profit, then not exr-ſe to 
the Foria the Picture of fuch A'xaves and Raſcals as then Reid 
in the optnion of the Fooliſy aud Malicious part of the Nation : 
buz it bore up t0a:;nft the Fattion, and = confirm'd a Stock-Play, 
In the Hurry of thoſe aiſtriited times the Prologue and Epilogue 
were loſt : But to lot the Buyer have his penny worths, I furniſh 
ou with others which weres Hitter by me to other Perſons 7a-- 
bours, two bf 'em-trere proportion d\ro that "Mad Seaſon, Fer 
when Il} Manners and If Principles Reign in a State, it is the 
buſineſs of the Stage, as well as Pulpits, to declaim and Tnſirutt : 
That was my adeſizn when I Writ, ana now Print 'em that the 
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gt Purchaſer may not Repine at the -!uthor or Bookſeller for a hard 
NG: Bargain. | 
| Adiev. 
PROLOGUE. 


PROLOGUE, Spoken in Zex:. 


ALants, in 14 gooa Godly Time of Lent, 
I am come fort 0 bid you all repent, 
You Sparks 1 jee have get a Pinas Notion, 
You pitt on 414 hb t0 firew your great Devotion x; 
But leſt you [pod miſtake what I intend, 
Let me tell you your Faults, and how 10 mund, 

Firſt, leave to ſnew your Valonr in the Pir, 
Leave Railing at Great A7en to thew your VI 7e. 
With Vizard- Maſques, leave your Luwd Raillcry, 
Leave your diſturbance in the Midd!e-G allery. : | 
Leawe all your. Feſts of B antying ard Dum-j 0:mding, 
Leave always Dueling and never Vi 0:mding, 
Leeve comi-g vere when you do not intend 
To ſee the Fay, but pick up a ſhe-friend, 
Leave ſharping for your ſelues, and pay your Ginny 
For Procuration there to honeſt Jenny. 

Next for the men of Burnef inthe Nation, 
Let them begin a Thorough-Reformation. 
Let 'em leave Fatlion, Felouſres find Fearr, 
Leave ſerting us together by the Ears. 
Let Corporations leave Petitionirg, 
And learn all aue Alegeance tothe King 
Let Politicians too not be /o hot, 
To Swear, that a Spring=Tide's a Popiſh Plyt, 
Do no t00 Eagerly that Scent pur ſie, 
Left Hunting an Old Plot you Start a New. 

Leave your provoking Cxlar and bis Fromns , 
Leave Croſſing Birth- Right, and a;ſpoſing Crowns. 
Leave Englands Antient Glory ſo 19 wrong, 

As naming Princes mito wreverent Tongue , 

Tho? Forreigners and Enemies they be, 

Forget not what is aue to Majsſty. 

Whiſft Brutiſhly Thoſe Titles we prophane 

The World does think we are turrd Pits agarr. 

Conſider well, andthen yer?l be Thope 

So Crilis'd as ſcarce to Burn the Pope : 

But if you will go on, make this Adaition, 

Burn $00 the Rump and ay Petition. 
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Epilogue. 


EPILOGUE. 


To /te us Att our great Aff airs at home, 
Fapiſts accn''d and Satyrs againſt Rome : 
That might have pleas'd, but ſi1l the modeſt Stage 
Forbears to repreſent the Preſent Age. 

Let Forreign Stories 1:atter here ſupply, 

Old Tales and krown, are fit for Tragedy. 
Beſides, I think the Bugneſs of our Nation, 
Too ſad a Thear to paſs for Recreation, 

Let us be Mute *t:ll the whole Truth come; aut, 
Tot like the Rabble at Executions, ſhont. 
Heathens that krew but juſt Doraluty, 

Pitty'd the Guilty when they came to dy. 
Barbarians at ſuch ſights ds ſhoiv Regret, 
How fr are we then from Relignot: yet ? 
Religion teaclrs miidenefi 1: ker Laws, 
Triumph, Sufficion upon Fuſtice draws. 

Go then contented hence with wat youue ſeen ; 
Fancy you have two hours in T xy veen, 

This was no Popiſſ- Plot, yer Engliſh too, 
For to ſay trath, it was our Plot on you. 


WelPd Bis with ExpefFation you did come 2 
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P 
A PROLOGUE, Spoken betore the Long Yacation. 


Ow comes Vacation, that dead time of th" Year, 
hen nothing but New Plays will bring you here 7, 
Now for the Countreyalil you little Citts, | 
Prepare to gallop down on Smithfield Tits, 
Having run out, you go to make up Caſh, 
To Parents atar—— 
E quip'd with the Heel-Spur and Spatter-daſh. 
But you the Graver ſort of City- Blades, 
Profit does keep in town to mind your Traats, 
Whilſs in Crape- Mantoes deckt, andvroily-Pinmers 
Toar Wives at Epſom ſily play-the: Sinners. 
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Ave Waggiſh with "em, leave *em Spending-Moneys, 

But come on Mundays «p to Town like Tonys. 

England fs vet rhe Wells are /o in faſhion, 

1 here, Heirs are got for one third pare of th' Nation, 
Yor Town-Gallants who wallow in Debauches, 

New Liveries prepare and fire Gilt Coaches, 

And all in Crder too to leave the Town, 

Eaci to his MManſion- Houſe does rattle down ; 

Whics many hundred years in th* Name bas been, 

Where Miis appears 45 Glorious a5 4 Queen. 

The Cowry at you does but Laugh and Jeer, 2 


You go on Saturdays to ſee your Honeys, : 


Tho" Tenants flatter you for their good Checr : 

But Heark yt, who't keep Houſe there the next Tear * 

| Scrivners and Bankers will have reſtitution, 

| Ere that time, comes Fudg ment and Execution, 

Punk truſts in Settlement the Miſſes Joynter, 

But by ſome quirk in Law they diſappoint her. - 

The Country Lawyers too Fog down apace 

Each with bs NOVERINT UNIVERSI Face ; c 

| Rides Jabbering along ſome damn'd Law-Caſe. 

| Toung Ladies too attend their Parents down, 

| | Quit their Intrigues and ſigh to leave the Town. 
Flow innocently there you ſit and Chat, 

Lind Walk the Fields in Bongrace or Straw- Hat, 

Ear Syllybubs, ſee Reapers mow, ſuch Sport 

Did pleaſe you well before you ſaw the Court. 

But fare ye well, — 

When you are gone, we'll ſhut the Play-bouſe door, 

| The Bully-Gamſter, Bawd and Unkept Whore, - - 

Who here remain, will be fo very poor, 

They'l Venter their Half-Crowns but the firſt day, 

And then——To pick up Cullys, not to ſee the Play. 

All will be Sharpers here, what ſhall we do, 

To Live ? Faith let us be oblig'd by you. 

Come all and pay your Foyes before you go, 

Elſe we muſt troop to Scotland after Foh—— 

We by the laſt advice for Certain hear 

That Haynes does head the Rebeli-Players there, 


Prowoguc, 


+ - A Ws = 
——_— I »” RJ FEY 
MW it; FL 4" FA? WA has £0 4 
. "FELLA LLETLLE TT1FYTF! 


STA MM ATTH0 rats 


P 4 
2 
$% 


—_— 
] 


*», % 
ELEEEEEEEFELEEF 


 &; <> 


FROLO ba Hz afcer cls Facation, 
: 2n by Mr, Haines, 


Ria Ow reve yt dove this many 4d aay ? 

Fro ng « al warrant =} for 4 New Play : 
{tn ww? rave wiſh'd as much to Jee you kere 

Wei, long Vacations a damnd tinte 0 ih? year. 
Pn to your Comtry- Houſes Youu were gore 
Somme few Pt: Pd-Garlicks Straggt'd up and ann, 
Who jor meer want of Aony ftaid i in Town. 
As for Example, I my ſelf was ove, 

Slz5 4 A cepers, wanting trace, were of 0? books, 
And all day long [at caſtir: £ ::p their books ; 
Drew out their Debts, re/olving all ro D:m, 
As oor as ere y2:4 Gallant: came to Tomwr. 
Or « {/e to Fox 4-358 Greje with Neighbour go, 

i ga me reſer.vljng mach tremſelyes and you. 
Lir:d Game Gere, who the :eft 6 "th? year went fine, 
Now in98'd out ſbe rp, and Cry'dy cm where ſhalls dine? 
G9 to ihe Pavers, FO 4!2end mee there, 


Except a Dr wer [ror 12 the Bar. 
| »/ he 


No R narto-Galent, - 0 rio Punk that Sings, 

The litre: B.7 but very ſeldom Rgi. 

No Ferry nor 20 Not, ſe as heretofore, 

Do Crying, Spas Pri? St ar, 1 th' half-Acn Score, 

The #reets are quiet too: All the Debanchees, 

Were Bul'ys pgwnirg Woores, and bilkirg Coaciicre 
The b:jt ons ws, tuings were not very acar ; 


For Wares, 'twas the Chea""ſt time of all the year. 


But Joy whom ſad Experience tanghtt to knuw, 

Ther Miſery he: Cy leſt is to {ollow youu, 

as | gs aid Pittycoats, nard [h:ft they made, 

In nopes. tt W:r Jior tl: ty 197 got force 4 Trade, 

Thrire Liigrr Lav, I fee fore bk alf & ſcore 

Tit tly'a lize WH 2” ar [cpec?s door, > 

aſſiraers, Next - H/oore,—ext bi 1270. S 

<Soms of tre 
Actreſſes wei t 
that year to 


But Traviling of Lete was much in Fajhion, 
Some Filgrim Saints there were of our Vocation. 
Only they did it a far diferent way, r 
Your Ladies went to ſing but ours, #0 pray. Holywel”. 


ACT. 


(1) 


ww _ - 


ACTI. SCENE L.. 


Erter Saturninus and bs Folowers : Daſllinus and bis, at anather door. 
With Drums aud Trampets. SCllitors above wn che Capitoll. 
Satur- 


Oble Patricians, Patrons of my right, 
N114s. Deferd the Juilice of my cauſe with Arms ; 
» And Countrymen, my Loving Followers, 


Pl-ad my Succellive Title with your Swcrds : 
I am his. firit-born Son, who lait 
Wore tie {mperial Diadem of Rome. 
Thea le: my Fatiiers Honours Live in me, 
Nec Wrong my Birth with this Indigaity. 
Eaſſi-nu: Romar's, frieuds, followers, favourers of my Right, 

If ever Buſſi.mmns, Ceſars Son, 
W as Gracious in che Eyes of Royall Rome. 
Kecp hen this paſſage to the Capito!!, 

And Sufter not diſhonours to approach 
The imperial Seat, Conſecrate 
To Jultice, Continence and Nobility. 
Buc Jet deſert in pure Election ſhine, 
And Romans fight for freedom in your choice. 


' Enter Marcus Andronicus, with the Crown. 


Afarcus. Princes, that ſtrive by faftions and by friends, 
Ambitiovſly for Rule and Empire, 
Know that the People of Fome tor whom we [tand 
A Party Intereſs'd, have by common voice 
In Election for the Roman Empire, 
Choſen eAndrowens ſurnam'd Pius, 
For many good and great deſerts to Rome. 
A Nobler Man, a braver Warrior 
Breaths not this Day within the City-Walls. 
He by the Senate is at length calPu home, 
From tedious Wars againtt the bleody Goths, ' = 
That with his Sons (a terror to our foes ) | 
Hich Yoal*d a Nation ſtrong, Train'd up in Arms, 
1en years are ſpent ſince firſt he undertook 
This cauſe of Rome, and to chaftiſe with Swords, 

B | 
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'And to my Fortunes, and the Peop 


(2) 
Our Enemies Pride; five times he hath retvrn'd 
Bieeding to Rome, bearing his Valiant Schs 
in Coffins from the field ——— 
Let ns intreat by honour of his Name 
And in the Capitoll and Senates righr, 
( Whom you pretend to honour and adorc ) 
That you withdcaw you and abate your ſtrength. 
Diſmiſs your followers, and as Sucors ſhovld, 
Plead your Deſerts in Peace ahd hambleneſs. 
Saturn, How fair the Tribune ſpeaks to calm my thought. ! 
Baſſia. Marcus Anadroricss | doely, 
On thy vuprightneſs and Integrity. 
And fo [| Love aud honour thee and thine, 
Thy noble Brother Ts:xs and his Sons, 
And her to whom my thoughts are hymbled all, 
The fair Levinia, Romes bright Ornament, 
That I will kere Diſmiſs my Loring Frends ; 
c 


$ favour, 


Commit my caſe in Ballance to be wayd. 
—_ Roman Soldiers retire. 


Saturs. Friends that have been thus Riva in my righr, 


I thank you ai!, and here difmifs you al, 
And to the Love and favour of my Cotintry 
Commit my Se'f, my Perſon, and the Canfe. 
Rome be as Juſt and grecious now to me, 
As I am confident and kind to thee. 

Open the Gates and let me In, 

An humble Suppliafit co your Senate. 


Baſſi. Tribunes, aud me, a poor competitor. 
| [ Exen't as into the Senate-houſe. 


ACTI SCENE 


Enter a { aptain. 


Capt. Romans make way, the good Androxicus, 
Patron of Virtue, Yomes. belt Champion : 
Succe{xtu!] in che Bareics chat he fights, 

With Honor and with Fortune is return'd, 
From where he circumſcribed with his Sword, 


And brought to Yoak the Enemies of Rowe. 
| : Sound 


(3) 

Sound of Drums and Trumpets, then Enter two of Titus's Sons, and 
then a dead Son brought wm Funeral Pom?, (er: two other Sons, all 
bearing bis Armonr, then {it's Andconicts, and the: Tamora 
Queen of Goths and her :wo $2149, Cairon xd Demetrius, with 
Aron :%e Moor ana others : iney flip; ike e1rmonr 11 laid by the 
dead Son 1n order. 


Titus, Hail Rome ! Victoric:- in thy mourning weeds, 
As doth the Bark that tack Vite arg'e 4'Þ frougit, 
Return with precious Lediiy, .. thevv, 

From whence at firſt the w=:,r'! ver A: -horage 3 
Cometh eAndromens, Byuod ww Lav reu boughs, 
To re-ſalute his Country wich iis Tears, 
Tears of true Joy for his return to Rom. 
T hou great Defender of this Capiio!l, 
Stand gracious to the rights tat we intend, 
Romans, of Five and twenty valiant Sons, 
Half of the number that King Prim had, 
Behold the poor remains alive and dead - 
Thele that ſurvive, let Rome reward with Love, 
Theſe that | bring uato their Lateſt Home, 
With Buriall amougſt their Anceſtors. 
Here Goths trave given me leave to ſheath my Sword, 
Titus unkind, and careleſs of thine own, 

* Why ſuffer'ſt thou thy Sons unbury'sd yet, 
To hover on the dreadfull ſhoar of Styx ? 
Make way to lay the with theic Brethren. 


The Temple opens, A Glorious Tomb is diſcoter'd whave they place the 
Dead Corps, Warliks Muſick all the while Sounding. 


There Greet in Silence as the Dead are wont. 
And Sleepin Peace, Slaia in your Countrys Wars.* 
| Lucius, Now give the Proudeſt Pris'ner of the Goths, 
That we may hew his Limbs, and on a Pile | 
Sacrifice his fleſh to our dear Brothers Ghoſt, 
That ſo his Shadow be not unappeas'd, 
Nor wediituro'd with Prodigies on Earth, 
Ti-«.. | give 111m youthe Nobleſt that Survives, 
The Eldeſt Son of this diſtreſſed Queen. 
Tamora. Stay Roman Brethren, Giorious Conqueror, 
Victorious T:ica:, Behold. the Tears 1 ſhed - 
A Mothers Tears in'Pailion for her Son, 


1s*t no6duflicieat we ace brought to Rome ? | 
{ B 2 Toa 


Co 


(4) 


Ts Beaurify thy Triemphs, and recurn 
Captive tO thee, ang to thy Roma?: Yoke, 
us mult my Sons Le Slaughter'd in the Streets, 
For Veli-nt doings in tacir Countrys Cauſe ? 
if cofignt ior ow and Common-Wealth, 
Vere Plety 17 thine, 1t 15 In theſe. 
Androngra: Rain: netthy Ionb with Blood ; 
\VilPt thou draw never the Nature of the Gods ? 
Iraw ocar tacm Tien in being Metrcituil : 
Noble Tits ſpars my firſt-born Son. 
Tirus. \'y Son, whom Chance of War your Captive made, 
Was Born iti Gl rj t02, and for great deeds, 
Adopted was tliz -ldeft Son of Fame ; 
mu fell a Victim to #lebean Rage. 
icins. Deaf like tne Gods when Thunder fills the Air, 
Wete Yuuto a:! our lilppliant Romans then, 
= moved beheld him made a Sacrifice 
Ivappeaie vour Angry Gods; Whet Gods are they 
Are pleas'd with Humane Blood «1d Crueity ? 
Tuks, Then did his forrowfull Brethren here, 
Theſe other Sons of mine, from me Exact 
A Vow, This was the Tenor _ it bore, 
*: If any of the Cruel Tamora's Rac 
«& Shon'd tall is Roman hands, him1 wou'd give 
bs to: a Reveuging Piety.— To this 
Your E:deit 50n ts doonr'd, and dye he muſt, 
Net to revenge their Bloods we now bring aome, 
Or theirs who formerly were {lain in Arms : 
For ſew me now tfote Valiant Fighting Gerhs, 
Pie. *: bunorvt Nodle hands thet gave the Wounds, 
"Cavie bravely they periorm®'d. This was no Caute 
But a Sos © ccaninz Slizdow to appeate, 


B; Pricf!y Butchers Murder'd dn your Altars. 
Afar. AEENAToiice WheitsS Our rage, aw2y With him, 
Onyord ©reoctey Pile kandlea Fire, 
And on tf {row his 4% -PErated Limbs, 
Tobe Coniumo nitedsrguring Flames.  - | 
Quit. Loot Got s fragm hence, and after keep't in mind, 

Thar Cr'elcy i5 not che Wigcihip of the Gods. - Sens of Titus 
T.n. int.ntion made it, Picry in u$.a" * with Alarbus 
But in you this Aft: is Crue! s Fe. Fn Prijencr 

Chir. Was ever Cys halfifo Ss] ? Exeant. 


Dem. Oppoſe not C1ihia, to Ambitious __ ne ake Tarn goes np to 
Alarbus goes to reſt and 5G (oryive the Tomb. 
To 


=yY 


(5) 


To tremble under T:47 threatning Look. 

Arcn. Totrembie {id you ? did you fay to tremble ? 
No, Madam ſtand refolv'd, but hop? wirthall, 
T hat the ſame Gods that Arm'd the Queen of Trey 
With opportunity of Sharp revenge 
Upon the Torac:arn Tyrant in his Tent, 
May favour Tamora the Queen of Goths 
With like ſucceſsfu}l minutes, to requite 
1hete Bloody wrongs and Rowans Injuries. 


Enter Lavitila, Atterdantr. 


Lavin. In Peace and Honour Live Lord Titus Lonr 
My Noble Lord and Father Live in Fame. - 
Here at this Tomb my Tributary Tears 
I render for my Brothers Obſequies, 
And at your leet | kneel wit! tears of joy, 
Shed on the Earth, for your return to Xo. 
O bleſs me here with that Victorious hind 
\V hoſe Fortune Romes beſt Citizens applard. 
Titus. Kind Rome, that has thns Lovingly reſtor'd 
The Cordial of my Age to glad my heart : 
Lavinia Live, out-live thy Fathers days, 
And Fames Eternal date for Virtues praiie, 


Re- Enter the Sons of ) 11:25. 


S-e injur'd Romans and amazed Gorhs 
How-t+ifc revenge has been to Execute ; 
The Fire is kindled, Alarbas latroils feed the flame 
Now relt thou manes of our Wurder'd Brother. 
Naught now 1£1131s out thi we Cloſe 
The Monument, and with Wears Lovd Alarums 
Take our Leave. 
wh Titus. Let ict bt ſo, and lect Anatr 1nicrs 
Make this his Latc!t fare well ty-rhe Soils, 
CE Sound Drums © Trans, x1. 


| | 2 Ly the Cofin 8: the 113, 


In Pe:c2 and Honour reit you here my Sons, 
Romes Valiant Champions, repoſe you here in ret, 
Secure from Worldiy Chances and Mis11ns - | 
Here Lurks no Treaſon, here no Envy Swells, 
Here grow no damned Drugs, here are no Storms, 
No nolfe, buc {ilence «ad Erernel Sleep, CE Teo Alonumernt 
Is Peace and Hawour reſt you here my Sons, + 2 Cloſes, 
B 3 | Erntecy 
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Enter Marcus. 


AMuncur, Long Live Lord Titus my beloved Brother. 
T:i:u:. Thanks worthy Tribune, Noble Brother Aſforces. 
Alarcus. Welcome dezr Nephews from Succeſstall Wars, 

You that Survive and you that ilzep in Fame ; 

Yen: Fortunes are in all Glorious alike, 

T tat in your Countrys Service drew your Swords, 

But fafer Triumph is t11s Funeral Pomp, 

That hath aſpir'd to So/on; happinels, 

And Triumphs over Chance in Honours B:d. 

Now Noble Titus Gratily the Eyes of Rome, 

With fight of thee 2nd of thy Valiant Sons. 

Sce how in Crowds they preis to Honovr thee. 
Titus. Tho' a Conqueror, | am ſtill my Countrys Servant, 


And Romes Vallal. [ Exon. 
LThe Scene Cloſes. 


SCENE 111. 


Fnter Emillius, with other Tribunes and Senators : Gives Marcus 
a Robe, which he Offers to Titus. Enter Saturninus «nd Baſli- 
anus, with Followers ,at ſeyeral Doors—— Drums & Trumpets Sound. 


Marcus. Titxs eAxdronicus, the People of Rome 
Whoſe fricnd in Juſtice thou haft ever been, 

Send thee this white and ſpotleſs Robe, 

And name chee in Election for the Empire, 
With theſe our late deceaſed Emperours Sgns 
Then ſtand a Candidate, and putic on, 

And help to ſet a head on headleſs Rome. 

Titus, A better head her glorious hody fits, 
Then this that ſhakes with Age 5nd teceblenels g 
Wherefcre ſhould | ailume this Robe andtrouble you, 
Be choien with Acclamation: to day, 

To morrow yield up Rule, r:(ign my Life, 
And ſet abivad new buſineſs for yau all. 

Rome | lave been thy Souldier forty years, 
And led my Countrys ſtrength facceisfully, 


And Bury'd one and twenty Valiant Sons — 
| Knighted 


(>) 
Knighted in Field, ſlain manfolly in Arms, 
In right and ſervice of tacir Noble Country : 
Give me a Staff of F onvur for my Age, 
But not a Ecepter to controul the World. 
Upright he heid it Lords that held it laſt. 
Marcks, Thou ſhalt ask the Empire and ſhalt obtain it. 
Saturn, Proud and Arnbitious Tribute canſt thou teil— 
Titus. Patience Prince Saturnings. 
Saturn. Romans do mc right, 
Patricians draw you Swords, and ſheath them not 
*TiÞ Saturninus be Rowe: Emperour. 
Anar onicus, wou'd thy Aged head lay deepin Earth 
Rather then rob me of the Peoples hearts. 
Lucius. Proud $4'u771ne interrupter of that gocd 
The Noble-minded Tn; means to thee. 
Titss. Prince Ile cei:ore to thee the Peoples hearts, 
And wean them from themfetves. 
p Baſſi. Andrenicas | do not flatter thee, 
Buc hononr thee, and will do”till I dye ; 
My Faction if thou ſtrenghthen with thy friends, 
I will moſt thankfull be ; and thanks to men 
Of noble minds, is honourable ſatisfaion. 
T+, People of Kome, and peoples Tribunes here, 
I ask your Voices aud your ſuffrages, 
Will you beſtow them friendly on Andronicus ? 
Emilins, To gratify the good Andronicus, | 
And gratulate his ſafe return to Rome, 
The People will accept whom he admits. 
Marcus. Do Ali conſent ? 
Al Tribunes. All, all. 
Ti. Tribunes | thank you, and this Sute I make, 
That you Create your Emperours Eldeſt Son, 
Lord Satwrnine, whoſe Virtues will I hope, 
Reflect on Rome, as Tytars Rays on Earth, 
And ripen'Juſtice in this Common-wealth - 
Then if you will Elect by my advice, 
Crown him and ſay, Lovg lwve our Emperonr. 
Marcus. With Voices and applauſe of every fort, 
P atricians and Plebeans, we Create 
Lord Saturnines Romes great Emperour ; 
And ſay Long live our Emperor Saturninus. 
Emp. Titus Anaronicus, for thy Favours Cone, 
To us in our Election this day, 
1 give thee thanks in part of thy deſert, ad 
! 
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And will ”_ deeds requite thy Novlenelsy 
Ang Tx: ”7 24vance , : 
Tiy } hd Honourable Family, 
Layuinn will mate my Empreſs, 
Pomes Rovall Mill rels, Ute; of my heart, 
Aid tie Sacred Parcen hor © {poule ; * 
{eli 119 .cv2rontcas doth this motion pl-ale\thce ? 
£15, it O25, BY 1d 12 Icquital of the honour, Gone me 
FHcie in tt 'e liz 1t of Rowe, 10 Ex iriture 
Our D:fender and the Wer ds reac Emproun Preſents h:; 
Ic bode my Sword 1 ny Ciirciot,and my Pc "veer )Capi0 to 
Prejents well worthy Romes lifp.iial Lord ih: Emperor 
a ceclive them then, tie Trio! Ke thatl owe, 
\!y Honours Enfigns | bumbled at thy feet 
£ mp. T hanks Valiant Tus, Father of m Lites 
How p! oud | am of thee and of thy Biits, 
Zoe liall record; and when I do torget 
The I:ztk of theſe rofeakeble dclerts, 
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R331 477 "1 5 5%ew your cally rome. 
Ba4jji. Sa, Noble 1farcas and you the valiant Brothers of that 

Lovely Maid. is not a 1 yranny too great to bear ? 

Svall he the Empire have ? | 

\\ ny Let bim, but Icc him le:ve Lavin then ; 

To be at once Gepriv'd of Power anu Luve 

Is more _ Mortal fure can bcar. 
Tur. Now Madam you ere Prigner to an Emperour. 

Tohinm that tor your Honour and your State [ to T amora 

ill we you Nobly and your Followers. | 
Emp. Of M. in Mj:Rick, and of Fe:tuzes Excellent ! 

Were l to chooſe 2gain, this were my choice. 

Madam tho? caance of War has brought you here, 

You come not to be made a ſcorn in &ome, 

Princely ſhall 'e your uſage every way, 

R-it on my word, and let nor diſcontent 

Oyrecioud the glory of your Brow, 
Tamara, \to' here in Chains, yet] am till a Queen, 

And h:vethe 195g Courage of a Cork. 

If in iny {ace you 1i;:ns of forrow read 

The Fronti'piece is unworthy my mind, | 
Aud ill befics the greatneſs of my Soul, | 
Emp. Brave Queen—=whoie noble Mind in triumph leads 

The glories of our Roman Victories, 
Rinſomieſs here we let thele Captives free, 

_ pay ihy greatneſs with their Liberty, 
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Emperour. Come Lavinia, thou Trophee of the day, 
And utmoſt height of all our joys, for thee 
Altars ſhall be perfum'd with richeſt Gums, 
And Hymens Tapors there ſhall Blaze ; 
Slowly you give your Hand, and Trembling Move, 
Art thou not fond of Empire or affraid of Love ? 

Titw. So Virgins are allow*d their Modeſt Fears, 
They Even Changes for the Better Dread. 

Baſſi, See Friends whas Longing Eyes ſhe cafts this way, 


_ And with her fad looks upbraids my Servite tamenels, 


Empire I ſcarce thought truly worth my care 
When purchas'd with the hazard of your Lives, 
But if friends you are, now Ayd me in my Love. 
Love is the Nobler Cauſe — C Baſſianus Sezzes Lavinia 
By your leave Emperor and yours Lord T:zt#z, [ {rom the Empercur 
Emp. How Baſſianns ! ; 
«Marcus. The Prince in Juſtice ceaſeth but his own. 
Lucius, And he a _ _— Lucus Live. 
Titus. Traytors forbear, where is the Emperours guard ? 
My Lord, fee you not Levine is ſurpriz'd?. 4 . 
Baſſi. Yes, ſhe's ſurpriz'd by him that juſtly may. 
eM{ntius. H<Ip to convey her bence, and wich my Sword 
le guard this paſlage ſafe. ones Marcus, Lucius, Mutius, 
Baſſanus and folowers with Lavinia: 
Titus. Treaſon, all that do love the Emperour 
Now follow me and ſoon le bring her back.. [Titus Ex 
Emp, Forbear ——- | 
"Till ſhe deſerves that care you undertake. 
[ Exeum Emp. &c. 
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ACT 11. SCENE 


Enter Baſſianus, Lavinia ; Mutius wper by Guard; Titns Pre/- 
fing in with bis Sword, and followers. Lucius behind. 


Au- O man paſſes here. 
fiMs. N T*vs. What Villain, boy, Bar'Rt me 
my way in Rea ? 
Autins, Help Lucius! help / [ foabs. 


Lacs. O Sir you are uojuſt, 
In a Wrong Qearrell yeu have _ your Son. on 
$S» 


(10) 
Tiiu7, Nor thou, not he, ate any Sons of Mine, - 
My Sons wou'd neves fo dilhonour we, 
Traytor, Reſtore Lavinia to the Emperour. 
Lucias, Dead if you will, but not to be his Wiſe, 
hat is gnothers Lawfull promis'd Lave. 


Erier Emperour, Tamor?, Her two Sons; and Aron the Meer. 


4 * & 
Emp. No Ti:u5, no, the Emperour needs thee net, 

Nor her, nor thee, nor any of tay race, 
She never, nor thy. Traytercus Sons }'le truſt, 
Confeder2tes all thus to diihonour me. 
Was none in Zome to make a property, 
But me ? (hoctly thou*lt proudly Bragg, 
I poorly begg'd the Empire at thy hands. 

Titus, O Monltrous ! What reprochfull wards are theſe-? 

E-np. But go, go give-that fooliſh toy thy daughter 
To him that flouriſht for her with his Sword. 
A valiant Son-in-Law thou ſhalt Emjoy, 
One Fit to Bandy with thy Law-leſs Sons, 
To ruifle in the Common-wealth of Rome. 

Titus. Theſe words are Razors to my Loyall heart, 

Emp. Therefore Lovely Tamara Queen of Gaths, 
That like the Stately Ticbe *mong her Nimphs, 
Out-ſhin'ſt the brighteſt Roman Dames, 
If thou art pleas'd with this my ſudden choice, 
Behold I take thee Tamora for my Bride, A 
And will Create thee Empreſs of Reme. 
Speak thou Majeſbick & oth, doſt thou approve 
my Choice ? Then by all our Roman Gods. 
I ſwear to lead thee to their Altars ſtrait, 
\Vhere Tapors now Burn Bright, and Ev'ry thing 
in Readyneſs for &ymzrens Stand. 
Thence in Imperiall Pomp ſhalt thou be Led, 
The Glorious partner of my Throne 8nd Bed. 

Tamzre. And here in fizht ot Heaven to Rewe | ſer, 
if Sturnine zdvance lhe Qiieen of Goths, 
She but the triffies will of Empire ſhare, 
Ais Vacant hours ſhall ber ambition baund, 
And all her hopes with Love be fylly .crown'd. 
But to my Emperour this one thigg F commend 
in higheft care and greateſt Love'tis doge, 
Receive this worthy Moor to your eſteens. 

E mp. Dark 1s the Cafe, but thro's a. noble light 


There 


(11) 
Theft Shines. 

Tn. Firſt, be the place he holds in Truſt and Confidence, 
His head in Counſell, and his hand in Wars 
Will never fail to do you ſervice. | 

Aron, If Bluſhes could be ſeen thro? this black Vayle, 
Theſe undeſerved praiſes, from your Mouth, 

Would dye my Vizage of agorher hue ; 
Quick mounts the blood up to my ſwazrthy Cheeks - 
Tho? not perciey'd, the Oven glows within. 
Emp. Your word's anoble Warrant, If Rome oc! 
Can Merit his, or theſe two Young Princes Loves z 
Their greatneſs knows no bounds but their defires - 
And now Alcend fair Queen, Pambean Lords accompany 
Your Emperour and his Royal Bride, 
Whoſe Wiſdome hath her fortune conquer'd, 
Aſſiftant be to ſee the Rites perform'd, 
By heavea ſhz was ſent to bleſs my Reign, 
Captive [he came, but beauty broke ler Chain. 
[ Exenut, As to the Altar. 

Titus. | am notbid to attend theſe Ceremonies, 

Titus when wer's thou wont to walk alone. 
Diſhonour'd thus and challegged of wrongs. 


Enter Marcus, Lucius, Martius, Quintus, Mutius Born in Dead. 


eAfarcni. O Titus ſee, ſee here what thou haſt done, 
In a bad quarrell flaia a Virtuous Son. 
Titw. No fooliſh Tribune, no ; No Son of mine, 
Nor thou nor theſe confederate in the Deed, wn 
That hath diſhonour'd all our Family, 
Unworthy Brother and unworthy Sons. 
Lucins. But let me give him Buriall as becomes, 
Give Muti buriall with our Brotkers. 
Titus. Traytors away, he reſts not in this Tomb ; 
This Monument five hundred years h th ſtood, 
\WhichI have ſumptuoully re-ediſy'd - 
Here none but Souldiers and Remes Servitors 
Repoſe iti Fame, None baſely ſlain in brauls, 
Bury him where you can, he comes got here. 
AMarcur, This is impiety in you, 
And Mutius deeds do ſtrongly plead for lim, 
He muſt be bury'd with his Brothers. 
Ouintus, And (hall, or him we will accompany. 
Tas. And ſhall : what Villain was it ſpoke that word ? 
15 0A Martins 
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HMurtins. He that wouw'd vouch it %gainſt any man but you. 
T« us, What won'd you bury him in ſpight of me ? 
Marcus. No, Noble Titxs, but entreat of thee, 

To pardon Mutixs, and to bury him. 
Ts:#5. Marcns, even thou haſt ftrook upcn my Creſt, 

And with theſe Boys my Honour thou haſt wo.nded; 

My Foes I do repute you every onc, 

So trouble me no more but kence —— 
Quintxs. Not I, *till Mutins Bones be Bury'd. 

[ Marcus and the Sons all kneel. 

Marcus. Erother, for in that name doth Nature plead, 
Lwcins. Father, and in that game doth Mature ſpeak. 
Titur, Speak thouno more if all the reſt will ſpeed. 
Aſaercur. Renowned Titus, more then half my foul, 
Lucius. Dear Father, ſoul and fubſtance of us all. 
Marcus. Sufter thy Brother Aarcas to Interr 

His Noble Nephew here in Virtues Ce}, 

That dy*d in Horcour and Levinia's cauſe. 

Thou art a Rowan, be not Barbarous : 

The Greeks upon advice did Bury «Ajex 

That flew himſelf: And wife LZaerres Son, 

pb Did piouſly plead for his Funeralls : f 

hs | Let not young is then that was thy Joy, 

EO | Be barr'd his entrance here. 

- Titas. Riſe Aearcs, rife, 

The diſmal ſt day is this that ere | ſaw, 

To be diſhogour'd by my Sons in Rome ; 

Well, bury him, and bury me the next. 

: | | [tbey put him in the Y anis. 

Lucins. There lye thy Bones, dear Amins, with thy Friends, 

"FE "Till we with Tropkees do adorn thy Tomb. 
Auarcss. No man ſhed tears for Noble Metons, 

He lives in Fame tbat dy*d in Virtues caufe. 
AMartius. Mntins is bury*d and our griefsare eas'd:: 
Onintas. The Emperour and his haughty Bride return: 


"Ix =p 
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Emer the Emperour, Tamora, Chiron, Demetrius, «ud Aron, 
at 08 door. Baſtianus, Lavinia «t rhe other, Sons. wih Av- 
rendants. | 


Emp. So Baſſianus ! 

You that ſo lately play'd the Gladiator — 

Give you Joy Sir of your Gallant Bride. 
Saſſi. The like to Same and his, I ſay no more - 
ct 


wy 
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Nor wiſh no leſs. 

Emp. Traytor, if Rome have Law, or we have Power, 
Thou and thy Factton ſhall repent this Rape. 

Baſſi. Rape call you it to ſeize my own, ye Gods / 
My true betrothed Love, and now my Wife - 
But let the Laws of Rome dejermine all, 
Mean while aml poſleit of what is mine. 

Emp. You are, but look to agſwer the Aﬀeront. 

Baſſi. Anſwer I mult and ſhall do with my life, 
Oaly thus much I wiſh. thee naderſtand; 
By all the Duties that I owe to Rome, 


\ This Noble Gentleman, Lord Tirzs here, 


Is in opinion and in honour wrong'd, 
That in the Reſcue of Lavinis 
With his owa hand did ſlay his youngeſt Son,. 
In Zeal to you and highly mov'd to wrath, 
To becontroul'd in that he frankly gave - | 
Receive him then to favour, Emperour, | ; 
That hath in a!l his deeds ex himſelf 
A Father and a Friend to thee and Rome. 

T amor. If Tamord m_ gpRepns 1n Your eycs 
Then htar me fpeak indiffereatly for all; 
Andat my m_— pardon what is paſt. 

Emp. Be diſhogour'd openly — 
And baſely put it up without Revenge ! 

Tamors. Not ſo my Lord, the Gods of Rome defend, 
FE ſhou'd be Author todiſhonour you ; 
But on my Honour dare I undertake, 
For good Lord T5:as innocence in all ; 
Whoſe Fury not diſſembl'd i bjs Grief : 
Then at my Sute look friendly on his Age, 
Loſe not ſo Noble a Friend on vain ſuppoſe, 
See thoſe gray bairs, behold the goodoald man; 
Truſt me my Lord he's innocent. 

Baſſi, Subtle Empreſs ! infinuating Goth / 

Moor. Hearken to this Counſel with attention, 
Diſſemble all your griefs and diſcontents, 
You ace but newly ſtept into your Throne, 
Leſt then the People and Parrician: ton 
Upon a Juſt ſurvey take Tit: part, | 

You know he has a "—_—_ pretence, 2 
e kill'd his Son, by him the Traytor fell) - 
And ſo ſupplant you for iogratitude, 
Which Rome reputes to be a hcinous Crime. 
= C3 
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7, What ſays the Maor ? 
= | fey youpgLort, Tims is innocent. 


T ane, Innocent, where he ond play the vill [efide, 


Y;:id at Intreatics, 2nd let me alone, 

{'le watch a day that*s fitted for Revenge, 

And race their Fation and their 'Fam Ay. 

The Cruel! Fatherand his Traytergas Sons 

To whorn I once fu'd for my &-2r cons Life. 

Ple make 'em £1OW what 'tis to let a Queen 

Kaee! in the ſtreets to beg for grace 1g Vain. 

Look there my Loid, behoid the good Arndronicas / 
T3ke up the dear O1d man and cheer his Heart 3 
I hat finks in Tempeſt of your angry frown. | 

:/ia, Feign'd as | Live! | 

Abſtract of W oman and of Devil, 

Ep. Riſe, Titus, Riſe, my Empreſs has prevail'd. 

Z7its, 1 thank you Sir, Moſt-heartily I do, 

The!s words, theſe Icoks.infoſt new Life in me. 

Tamira. Titas, 1 am incorporate it Rome, 

A Roman now adopted happily, 

And wult adviſe the Emperour for his good. 
This day all Quarcells dye, Andronicus. 

And let it be my honour, good my Lord, 
That 1 have reconcil'd your , Friends and you. 
For you Prince Baſſianus I have paſs'd 

My word and promiſe to the Emperour, 
[That you will be more mild and gemperate- 
And fear not Lords, and you Lavima, 

By my advice all bumbled on your Knees, 
You ſhall as« pardon of rhe Emperovr. 

Baſſia. Kneel, Kneel,” Learn to cſemble all, 
You have a Woman for your [nſtructor. 

Martins. We Kneel, and'vow to Heaven and the a abit 
That what we did was moſt ſincerely meant, 
Tending our Silters Honour and our own. 

Ovirrus, That, that was all the ill we meant. 

Hearcus. Here on my Honour 1 proteſt 
They had no other Aim. 

Baſſiz. See the good Tribune Hf arcus too 
Hs taken the Scent, and Bows amongſt the crow?d. 

Emp. Marcus, for thy ſake and thy Brothers too, 
1 do remit their fault, 

Stand up Lavinia, thou ſhalt be my gueſt, 
With all thy Friends, Baſſianks not excepted, 


it 
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' If Romes great Court can Entertain |two Brides, 

But firft impart'a Smile to - Baſſiaw:, 

His looks are til] contracted. h 

Come Tamora, this is a day of Triumph, 

All Pleafures of the Ban: ſhall delight thee, 

Where every Senſe is exquilitely touch'd, 

Pleaſures that not the World affords, 

And yet is only known to Roman Lords. | 
| | LEop. Tam. &-c. Exe... 


Aron Alone. © 


Aron. Now clineth Tamord Olimpns top, 2 
Safe out of Fortunes ſhot, and ſits on high; * [ aloft. 
Secure of Thundar-crack, or Lightning-iflath, ' 

Advanced above pale Envies threatning reach.” | 
Upon her Wit doth Earthly honour wait, - 
And Virtue toops 'and trembley at her fromn, - 
Then «Freon, Arm thy heart and fit thy thoughts 
To mount aloft with thy Imperial Miſtreſs. 
And rife her pite; whom theu id Trivmph long, 
Haſt Priſoner held, fetter'd in Amorovs chains, 
And faſter bound to A975 Charming Eyes 
Then is Promethexs ty'd to:Cancaſus, 15 ® 
Hence abject thoughts that'l am black and/fort, 
And all the Taunts of Whites that-eall me Fiend, 
I ſtill am Lovely in an Empreſs” Eyes, | 3 
Lifted on high in Power, Ple- harig above 
Like a black threatning Cloud ore all their head; 
That dare look up to nie with Envious'Eyes. 
Hollo, what Storm is this ? DISTINV 


Enter Chiron, Demetrius, braving one another. 


Demet. Chiron, thy years: want Wit, thy wit wants edz2, 
And manners to tatrude where | 2m grac'd, 
Chiron. Demetrius, thou prefiimeſt (t1i} in al}, 
And 1o in this to bear me off with Braves, 
Tis not the difference of a year or two, 
Can render me lefs acceptable, or thec 
More fortunate, I am as fit as thou 
To ſerve and to deſerve a Miſtreſs favour, 
And that my Sword ſhall inſtantly Miintain, 
And plead my Paſlion for Lavinsz. 
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Demet. Are you io deſperate grown ? i 
Chir»y, Thou ſhalt perceive how much I dare; 
Demet. Bay 
Chiron. Comard— Demet. Do.——Ghs. More then thou dareſt. 
Demet. Becauſe l am thy Elder, 
C-»iron, Becauſe you want Courage. 
Dem. No, cauſe thou want*ſt wit. 
Chr. | conld tear my fleſh. . 
Den. And I Laugh at thy Madneſs. 
C's. No more, no more—— 
. Dem. Then thus — [ Offers to draw. 
eFrort. What mean you Princes ? 
So near the Emperours Pallace dare you draw? 
And maintain ſuch a Quarrell openly; 
I have heard all the ground of this Debate; 
1 would not for all Tags golden ſhore 
The cauſe were known to them'it moſt- concerns, 
Nor wou'd the Empreſs for much more then that, 
Be (o diſhonaur'd.in-the Caurt of Rowe. 
For ſhame put up. np? 6 
Demet. Not I, till that tongue lye breathleſs in his mouth 


| Toat utter'd- thoſe reproachfull words. 


Chiron. For that Lam prepar'd, and full reſolv'd. 
Dead-hearted man that thunder'ſt with thy tongue, 
And with thy weapon nothing dar*ſt- perform. 

Moor. Now by the Gods that Warlike Goths adore, 
This petty brabble will undo us 8ll. 

W hat, think you not how dangerous it is, 

To make invaſion on a Princes right ? 

What, is Lavinia then become fo looſe ? 

Or Baſſiamms ſo degenerate, | 
That for her Love ſuch Quarrells may be broacht, 
Without controlment, Juſtice, or Revenge ? 
Princes beware, for ſhould the Empreſs know 
This dilcords ground, the Muſick would not pleaſe. 

Cizron. I care not I, knew ſhe andall the World, 
i Love Lavinie more then all the World. 

Dem:t. Hereafter Learn to make ſome other choice, 
Levinia is thy Elder Brothers hope. 

«Aron, Why are you Mad, or know you not in Remt 
How furious and impatient they be, 

And cannot brook Competitors in Love ? 
I cell you Lords, you.do but plog your Deaths 
By this device. | 
Chiron, 


+... 
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Ciir0n. A thouſand Deaths wou'd T propoſe . 
To gain her whom | Love— ' | 
«Aron. To gain her, how? © ; 
Dem, Why mak'it thou it ſo ſtrange / 
She is a woman, therefore may be courted, 
She is a woman, therefore may be wan, 
She is Lavinia therefore muſt be Lov'd. _ 
Chiron. What tho? Baſſi«ms be the Emperours Brother, 
Muſt ſhe therefore be proof *gaiaſt powerfull Love ? 
eAren. Take this of me, Lucrece was not more chaſt, 
Then this Z4vinia, Baſſianus Bride, 
Chi. But yet I'le not deſpair —- 
Aron, How ſtand your appetites affefted 7 
Wou'd cach have her att, aff to Rraſelf, | 
And not allow the other to breakfaſt with him ? 
Dem, 50 I were Satisfy*d.— 
Chi. And my deſires obtain'd. | 
Aron. You intend ker then but for a renning-Banquet, 
A ſnatch or ſo, to feed like men that goa hunting. 
Dem. We can hope no more while Baſ9nus lives. 
Aron, Whilſt he Lives you eannot hope that — 
Chiron. Wou'd he were dead then. 
Aron. Wou'd any of you had courage to fee it done. 


Dem. | have — 

Ci. AE 26s your bidder ther? 
Aron, Why arm you then your ban $ 'gainft one anot 
Cs. tm woragcet 

Dem. And ſodo T 


eAron. Ay, now the work is like! y to go forward ; 
Be friends and joyn to compaſs the Main End. 


'Tis pollicy and Stratagem mult do, 
That which you cannot as you wou'd 'obtain, 
Yo' muſt per-force accompliſh as you may. 
Dem. But when he's dead we are not ſure ſhe'l yield— 
Chir. At leaſt not to us both, 
Aron. How poorly Skilld m matters of this Nature ; 
Ravilh her and make no more ado on't. 
Ple give you a ſudden higt both how and where 
This matter may be-brought about. 
T he Emperour at his Ben holds his Court, - 
The Gardens Round, are Large, Miles in Diameter, 
Many cloſe walks there are, and private Groves, 
Grottoes, and on the more Remoter' parts 
Dark Caves and Vaults, —_ water cruſted Lyes 
a 


(18S) | 
1a Ice, all the JAS. Ce 
As Chriſtalin bot Gaſon of 6 EEO : q 


"Twas taken from the Winters fol: is gh EEE thi 
As white and Criſp as, when. at firſt it, | 
From the cold Re org the air. -. 
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Chir. How fair a Frojert do you, give, my 00757 
Dem. Methj (5.10, ,CVELy. .W ya. | 

Some Lovely Ronan LaFHN os * nNoW.z 

And now the fair. Lavmia | be _ 


Their Amorous, talk, 2 k TN 
And evety fin that Pri Tl 3 ups 


Aron. This W: ou hope 
Come, now Muy ELEKE F Pont " 
To Vengeance Con Ps WERE | 


Will we acquains with. all that w d, 
And ſhe ſtall file our Engines wit ingend, | 
That will _ Suffer you #0 Err— - 


The Pal "Full ft fall of Tongues, of By pig 


The peep wr deaf ad Ment 7 
There fpea umage Je, 
And ranſack fair 0s” 's 60s rey | 
Chi. Brave Moor? 
Demet. Excellent Moor. LC Excnst. 


ER 


—— 


ACT IIE.. SCENE E. 


Enter Aron, alone, with. Motiey., 


Aron. E that, had Wit wou'd thipk that I had. none, 
'HrTo Baty ſo much Gold OAT a Exil: 

And Never after to  Inberix S Rbjerty j 

Let him that thinks of nic — 


O_ — D— 


4 

(39) 
Know that this Gold muſt Chix 2a Stratagem, 
Which cunningly EffeCted wif beger, 
A very Excellent piece of Villany. The Digs 4 
Lye there Sweet Gold, thon poygner of Virtue, © hote #2 the 
Thou powerfull deſtroyer. of all good, e Eartrly with, 
And glittering Seed of _ — bis Sword, &- 
When ere thou doſt a pb ng again, 3 ig the 6: 
Sprout up a plentifull eſt of 
With Blood thou ſhalt be water'd, Homane blood 
Shall fatten the Soil, arid men ſhall i reap the cop 
In Penitence and Sorrow. 


Emer Tamora. 


Tamers. The Emperour with Wine and Linny 6 0'ce cothie 
[s fallen aſtep— hl 10 | \e-conch he?s Laid, _ 

That hangs in yonder Gro rock'd by Winds, 

Which rais'd b a g e_ig gentle mation, 

And Troops of Slave 'with Fans perfum'd 


Made of the f vg from Jneien Birds 
And cool him | Ny 4 * 


This time I choſe eB come to thee | ny. Moor. 
My Lovely Aron wherefore 
When every thing eh, ſhow : 
The Birds make m16ny 'on; i 
- The Snakes lye rouPd, Raskjllg it 
The Green Leaves quiver 
And caſt a checkor'd Shadow ou the g as | 
The Flowers beneath do ſhed me Grant 
And thro? the Air diffuſe _—_ D 


- 


Under this Shade, my 
In full poſſeſſion of all 
The murmur of _ Wa, 
Of Birds that gh 
Shall charm, 
As Infants by the 
Aron. Nu ng tho? Venus 
Saturne is Dominator over i; 
What ſignifies my deadly ſtanding Ey e?. 
My Silence, and my Hai a a= 


My fleece of cer yiga hs 


IQ} 2. 
- 


Even as an Adder 
To do ſome fatal 


No, Madam, 
Vengeance is 


——— 
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(20) 


Biocd and Revenge-ate brooding in my Skull :- 
Hcark Tamora, the Empreſs of my Soul, | 
Which never hopes more Heaven then reſts i ig thee. 
This istie day of Doom for Bafſienrs, 
His Philomel muſt loſe her tongue to day, 
Tiny Sans make pillage of her Chaſtity, 
And waſh their hands in Beſſians; blood, 
%eſt thon tis Letter ? Take it, give? ch*Emperour.. 
This other fatal plotted (crowl 
Shall draw two more of T5 Sons to ruine. 
I ſee th, cheeks gloe with defire of knowledge : 
But ask no Queſtions. 

Tam. |'le only ask one Kiſs, 
To leave arelliſh till we meet again. .... 

A#on. We are obſerv'd nawch. prey iscome iQto our Nets, 


_ Senſeleſs their Lives deſtruction is Jo nigh. 
0 nl» POP. Baſſianys, La Lavinia. . Ss _ 


T amor. "_ my {Lava Moor, des rex. to me then Life. 

Aron. No more, great Emprels, Beſſianus ſtarts 
To ſee our fondneſs. I'lc leave you here ; 

If he take notice of *t, foment a Quarrel],. 
Ple goand fetch your Sons to erjd it with. kim. 

Baſſi. Ha ! Rome: Rovyall Empreſs 
Unfurniſhe of AtrenJants and ber Guard !. _ 

Tam. Unmannetly lattuder as thou x. 

Baſſi. Lavinia did ſhe Hot Kiſs the Moor: E a8 

Lav. Ay my Lord: * 

Baſf. Hell——Rils a Mtogt: 

Believe me Madam, your BE 1 [OE 
Has made your Honour of his bode, tive, ' 
Black, Loathſome, and Deteſted. _ 

Tam.. Sawcy controuler of niy private ſteps. 

Baſſi,. Why are you fin yk d forth frqm all your PT: 
And here rcetir'd to an obſcure place; en Ss ers 
Accompany?d biſt with a Barbarous Moor, 

Unleſs to try Experiments? 

Tam. | have patience to.endare all this; ._ 

Baſi. By Heavens | ſaw pain ip! clipfe, . 
The origh t Imperial Str 
With a black Cloud, Fro rin fo h agaib. - : 

Tam. Envious, unmannerly. }- Dn EA 

Lav. Come, Logs Big 26 xr5þlet us leave her 


\T6: 


— 


5 4-28] 
Fo enioy her Raven-colour'd Love. | 
Baſſi. Yes — Like a frighted Crow he takes a flight round, 
And anon will light upon the fame Tree, 
Tam, Oh Inſufferable ! | | | 
Baſſi. Ay intollerable / The Emperour ſhall know —— 


Exter Demetrius, Chiron. 


Demet. What change is this we in the Empreſs fee : 
Chiron, Why Royal Madam, do you look fo pale ? 
Tam. Have | not reaſon think you to look pale ? 
Theſe two by talk have won me to this place 
This filene ſecres and retir'd place. 
And when they'd ſnew'd me-this dark gloomy Vault 
Which ſtrikes the Eyes with terror to behold 
And does amaze the wondring Looker In, 
They told me, here at dead time of night, 
A thouſand Fiends, a thouſand hiſfing Snakes, 
With cries of reſtleſs Spirits and groans of Ghoſts 
Would make fuch fearful and confuſed noiſes, 
That any Mortal Creature liſt*ning to't, 
Would ſtreighe fall Mad or elſe dye ſuddenly. 
No ſooner had they told this Helliſh Tale, 
But that they ſaid they*d throw me bound into'r - 
Roule me far under ground; and leave-me there - . 
To dye a miſerable Death: 
Lav. Heavens. 
Baſſi. Hear this ye Roman Gods. | 
Tam. My Sons, they.call'd me foul-Adultreſs, 
Laſcivious Goth, and all the vileſt-tecms 
T hat ever Ear did hear to ſuch effect. 
And had you not by wonderous fortune come, 
This Vengence on me had they Executed. 
Revenge it as ya» love your Mothers Life, 
Or never be ye henceforth call'd my Sons. 
Demetr. This is a Witneſs that Iam thy Son. ['Stabs Baſlianus. 
© &, Chiron. And this from me, ſtruck home to ſhew how-much 


'I Love the Honour of that Name, [ag air. 
Baſſia. Laumia— oh: [Baſha. Dies. 
Lavin. | come— [ Lavinia Carches up 


Demet. Stay, we have other buſineſs with yow yet. © bis Sword & 
Drag hence her Husbands bedy to that Cave,. | Y offers to kill 
As Aron did diret and Tople it-——headlorg in. | Cher ſelf,;s pre- 
Now. farther: off let's bear this yy . Maid, [vented by D: 
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(22) 


To ſome cloſe Grotto, or hollow, under ground, - Chit: threw: the 
More fitted for delight and pleaſure, — #nto the 
There we will rifle all her tweets. Vanit, Tam. the 

Chn on, Come Lavin —— whilfhbabds Lav, 

D:met. Lay by this Modeſty, and dye thy Cheeks wich red, 
They look too pale— Warm them with hot deſires, 

And let *em gloe with Luſt and appetite. 

Lavin. Enprels — 

{{bir, Nay, be not ſhy to go, you will but put us 
To the plealture to graſp your tender Limbs, 
And bear you in our Arms to Covert. 

Lavin. Oh Tamera thou bear'ſt a Womans face 

Tam. I will not hear her ſpeak. _ | 

Lavin. Princes entreat her, hear-me but a word. . 

Dem. Give her a hearing, let it de your Glory 
To ſee her Tears,. but be your heart to them, 

As unrelenting Flints to drops of Rain. .C 

Lavin. W hen did che Tygers young, oges- teach the damn ? 


O do not learn her wrath, ſhe taught it thee, 
turn to Marble, 


bu 


The Milk thou ſuck*d{t from her 
Even at that Breaſt thou hadſt thy Tyranny, 

Yet every Mother breeds not Sans alike, 

Do thou Entreat her then to ſhew a Weman pity- 

(ir. Would'ſt thou have me degenerate ? 

Lavin. *Tistrue, the Raven does not hatch a Lek, 
And yet ſome ſay, they foſter forlorn Children, 
The whilſt their own Birds famiſh in their Neſts, 

O be to me, tho? thy hard heart fay no, 
Nothing ſo kind, but ſoamethiog. Mercifull. 

Tam. Mercy ! I know- net what it means. 

Lavin. O let me teach thee for my Fathers fake, 
That did preſerve thy life ia th* midſt of War ; 

Be not obdurate, open thy deaf Ears. 

Tam. Had'ſt thou in perſon ne're offended me, 

Even for his ſake, am 1 Mercilefs. 
Remember Sons | powi'd forth tears in vain 
To fave your Brother from their Rage; 
But fierce Andronicas woutd not relent x 
And we were but preſerv'd alive in War, - 
To make his mighty boaſt at Rome. 

T herefore away, and uſe her as you: will. 

Lavin. O Tamora preferve me from their Lufts, 
Kill me, throw me into yon dreadful} Vault, 
Where my dead Lord does now lye bath'd 'in Gore: _ 


—— 


(23) 
Do-this:3nd be 2 Charitable Morderefs.——- 
Tam. So ſhould 1 rob my Soas of more then balf 
Their p!cafute.of Revenge.— 
Chr. She that; did brand your Name with Infamy, 
Shawr with her boaſted Roman Honour fall. 
Tam, Take her hence. — 
Lav. No Grate ! No Shame ! No Pitty ! © Barbargus creature, 
The: blot and Enemy-to- our general Name. 
Confuſion fall.-— 
Demet.' Nay, if you rail, we'le ſtop your Mouth, - 
And bear you farther off. CExeun Dem. Chi. Dragging Lav. 
Tam. Ne're reitmy Soul nor know one hour of joy 
"Till all the Adromce be made away. 
Now will | hence and' ſeek my Lovely Moor, 
To know what farther miſchiefs are in ſtore. LExits 


Enter Quintus avd Martius. 
Mart. Now Quintus are we near the place you nam'd ? 
What is that pleaſant Secret you would tel}, 
Made you ſo earneſt'with me to-/come hither ? 
Quin. 'Twill-pleaſe thee' Afarrias when ?tis known, read that, 
L Groves a Letter, Martius Reads, 


Quintus 4s ſoon 4; this comes 30 your hands, find out your Bro- 
ther Martius, Bring- bim with you 41710 the Banii Gardens, and at- 
tend a while at the Mouth of the Vault which 1s called the Ser- 
pents-Den, where once- the mighty Snuks- was found + Tour Ex- 


peftations ſhall be rewarded with the Company of two Ladies, Toung, 


| and inonr own opinions not unband{ome, whoſe ſight ſhall not diſpleaſe 
you ; Love gives the Invitation; and we believer you bath Galant 
Enough to know how to ufe it, and to conceal our favours. —— 


Qmin. Now eHMartins do you blame the baſte I made? . 
My Earneſt preſſing of you hither.— WY | 
Mart. No Lucky Quin, — 1 am alt on fire 
To ſee theſe Nymps, theſe kind and Loving ones. - 
Quin, O Love! HowIldo long to tafte thy Banquet! 
And revel with the f:ir Inviters: 
Martins. Be Quick-ſighted as the Hungry Hawk, 
That's watching for a Morning-Prey, — 
Let nothing like a Goddeſs ſcape thine Eye. 
Quint, My ſight is very dull what e're 1t- Bodes. 
Mart. This is the Entrance to the Vault, © 


Qui nts, 


(24) 
Qaintus, Martins | What drops of new-ſhed blood are theſe ! 
As freſh as morning Dew diſtilPd on flowers. | 
AMavr. | am ſurpriz'd with more then common fear, 
A Chilling-Sweat runs o're my ONRg joynts. 
Dint. Here is a tract of Blood. 


Mart, Look down into t— Qu. Kneels and 
My Heart ſuſpects more then my Eyes do ſee, & Looks down into 
£Qaintus. 1 hou haſt a true Divinity Heart. [the V awtt. 


Alert. What doſt thou fee ?f— 
Quint. A Sight will make that Heart of thine Lament — 
A Diſmal ſigtt of Bloud and Death. 
Mart. O tell me who it is, for ne're *eih now 
Was 1 a Child, to fear I know not whar. 4 
Quint. Prince Baſſianus Pale and Bloody hes, x A 
All.on a heap in this dark Loathſome Hole. 
Marr. If it be dark, how doſt thon know 'tis he ? 
Qurnt. Upon his Bloudy finger he does wear 
A Sparkling Ring that caſts a luſtre round, 
Which like a Tapor in ſome Monument, 
Doth ſhine upon the Deadmans Eacthly-Cheeks, 
And ſhews the ragged intrails of this Vault. . - 
Lock. down your ſelf and ſee the Horrors there. 
Mare. My Compaſſionate heart will ſcarce permit 
My Eyes once to behold the thing, for which 
So much tis griev'd. — [ Looks down. A 
What horrid ſight that flaming Ring Betrays? 2 
So Pale did, ſhine the Moon on P:ramus, 
When he by Night lay bath'd in Maiden Bloud, 
O Guints belp me with thy fainting hand, 
If fear hath made thee faint as me it bath, 
Ard I«t's depart, to tell the afflifting news 
Of Baſſianus Death. 


_ Enter Emperour, Aron, Attendants. 
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Emp. Said you not Aron my Empreſs walk'd this way ? 

Aron. See Sir, with haſty ſteps ſhe follows you, 
Love brings her Swift along, as if from far p 
She towards her center mov'd. 

Mart. O Royal Sir —- 

Quin. O Emperour —- 

Emp. Who are theſe ? 

Atart. Two unhappy Sons of old "> 
Brought hither in a moſt unlucky hour 
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Mart. Too juſt « witnefs of ſo ſad a truth. 
lang. 1 Ke, ex Sefton Marder Lyes 
Emep. | (ce, [ice B ur YES. 
Oh wherefoce ſerve the Godsd——tamely to fit 
Injtheir Echereal Thrones, and ſce fach deeds 
 Attedon Earth,and net throw ſadden Vengeance down 
Upon the wicked Authors heads. 
wy Twas Aadketicns Lanhy 
_— iPd ith fatal fights. 
amore, wi 
To Where is the Noble Prince Baſſiaums ? 
Emp. Now to the bettom doſt thou ſearch the wound: 
Zaſſiane? here lyes Murther'd. 
Tem. Thea all too Late we being this tatall writing, 
The great Centrivance of his timeleſs death. 
And wonder Stran Gan E' Re iP . 


Ia pleafing ſmiles ghee ens Joanny- 


<« Follow the Prince, at diſtance to the Vault, 
« We have contriv*d a plot to him chere, 
« If our hands miſs or in the 
« [et thine fioiſh the work which ours 
© Thou know'ſt our meaning, look for thy reward 
© Beneath the Pine that grows ſo near the place 
« Where we decreed to bury B-ſſiamss > 
« Hid in the Earth thou'lk find a Sum of Gold, 
« Take it and free thy ſelf from Slavery. 
Emp. Oh Tamers) was Ever heard the like? 
This is the Vault and yonder is the tree 
Look round and fee if any Slave be near. 
See what thy ſons trayn'd up in blood have done, to Tots: 
Deſtroy'd x Prince to me more dear then Empire, | 
Theſe are the Sons of good eAndronices. 
Drag them to priſoa, let them there remain, 
: *Till their puniſhment invented be ; 
Torments that yet ure to the woeld unknown, 
Stange and unheard of as the deed that's done. 
T::us, Great Emperour upoa my feeble a 
I beg this grace with tears, noc lightly ſhed 
Thar if this fault of my accurſed Sons, : 
Accurt'd indeed, if e*ro the fault be ——_—_ | 
Emp. 
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Titus, | did my, Lqig Jer nh "oneng 
For by my Fathers « «[EVCrER d Tomb. now. ge Laff S113 nt: i 7 
They ſhai be ready. at, your grea DN. 
To 3niwer tas Suihic Fg: ai hey T is oo 2008 1.0 
Emp. Thou Is fxee. Fee api ail; ci 
: , Hargis MEISE aha ow of. 
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Throk v't into Your, 1 ef It #3 2: 2JÞ41 4 
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Empergke,\*71 t © —_ #49! 23. 


Emp. Let%em Ne 6 gui Hat. | 
Were there Frans be heis doom 
ls IE 364 $4 Ty 


Tam. Andrenicus EE 
Fear not, Ple beax, thy his, 5388+ 
Lacixs. Do/r.and Eterop gs Cronin the mare 7 


Ticus. Come Lucius, CQme,, ſtay _ to talk, w1 
The Diſtance 'twixt a Womans tong hows IA 
Is more then nah. trayell nad. | 


Lead Me —» rr C _y - S723 = + #E.. 
Blinded with tears 4 cannot fee - L Exam. 


eAron. Ha, ha, ita, Poa ealy oe —- iT 
How is theic Ariorous 
Death wayted for their coniagheg 9 Lane. 
Woman 5 3 ſure-bait, to d&aw-$o TWne,, nia 
How Exfily men are t{0., "er OE 
1a " Eben Exit. 


'Tis gold anc women: Bhok pg oc? Ix: 14"; 


Enter Chiron, Demetrius; Fete ber 9 98 ( utroff, and ber 
tongue Gt out Jpeſejmir rd Garments difgr tex dy 4s raviſht. 


Dem. So now £0 fell: apgioby ongye-can, ſpeaks 
Who *twas that Cut thy toagut  ravilyd viii 
£hzr, Write dowally mud, Ami : ow | & 017IG 


( L 29 g P 

And if thy ſtumps will let thee, play the Scribe. 

Den... She hath no tongue to-tell,aor hands to write, 
And fo let's leave her to her ſilent walks, 

Chir. 1'le nell the q rant $tory for her ; 
Fle tell it to the Empreſs if ſhe wil). 

Demet. And to th' Moor if that wiil do her 
TON! we have EET 

| nay £.' 7 << 10:5 COMmet/Chs, Exeias 


"Entey Martus. 


Marcus, With heat,q' recome; ypou aflow TFBaNK 
I laid me dav Aden recomm SIS tv Try : I=0 
Sleep ſeal'd my eyes # bauod.my ſenſes. falt -- —_— 


But oh what troubles damy mind 4.5. : hat == _ 
I dreamt that Snake! £6.27d Adders ofre me crawt'd, - 03-4. 204 
Aad trla'd their Gacks? begies ronad my, limbs: 3 10 
Bit me with venom'd tee 34Tgme;; -at: 29A 2:13 gi 


Faſten'd their forked Stings jpihia npaearsuoD 14 -3 i! 27. 


Ha ! is not that $1006; aweyH> 7:11:05 10n 5 canals 
Why ſhun you me Lavinia e's your Beidegrevmn?! on way 
Ifl uld ally wealth wou'd wie = my)" 

If 1. do. wake Planet ſtzjke me fofyn;!1 1i ©. 57 

'B 7 gk ; ts Ftgrnall fleap. 1: ,30036z1 a3 T <0 
Deareſt Z | » #ha$HBecbarows!harids': 49n5Hl 275 79. 
Have from, BF teelops wa fuctiBoandhey? 2190000 Ws 


And who hath thus texadown thy procitais tid”: 4h 90 3 tom 1 © 
Ard rifl*d thee ? Why dof: nob. ſpeak to: mer?'© "4 


Alas ! A Crimſon Riverof watmbioud, .: -- +. it St-ooY 0: 

Like to a bubling Fountain Ricid withoinud,. 1496501 2:3.u7wc A; 
Does rile and fall berween: thiy aofeyLipsg3 1 2W #7 233.5) 51 
Coming and going withtbyrhiday breathe ning [851947 G0 07 


But ſure ſome Tere#q;hatedefour'd thee, ts 92 9:0g132 : 
And leſt thou ſhoul-Vit detect him cut out thy tongue. ? 
Ah wy —_ it away thy face. for fhame—— Lav. tarns 
| Oh had the Monſter -heard the Heavenly Harmon 4 
\Which that ſweet charmi Simmons G2F G: vez 
He would have dropthig4 rife ws ne, b 
As Cerberus at the 7 - oy feet.” 
Come let us go and make thy Father blind, 
For ſuch a ſight will blinda Fathers eyes :* 2257] 21 | 
If one hours Storm w.il dftoxwn: the fo8'ry Meats, -720"" 
What will whole Month&of Fears Thy Father3cAtoles: 
Do not draw back, fby we wilgeievarichrie,"- Ing fig 0 
Oh could our Grief buteals hy AED Nt 308 G9FE Keke." 
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(28) 


aSC#Z : TV. SCENE TL 


Enter the Faſces; Marcus and INS agoing to Execution. 
Then the Judges and Senators : Titus going before Pleading, 
and Stepping them in thew Way. 


Titus. yy Ear me grave fathers, worthy Tribuney ſtay. 
Hee Picy of my Age, whole - r—doup fpene 


Ja dangerous Wars, whilit you feeurety flept: 
For all the Froſty Nighes that I have watch'd, 
And for theſe brackiſh cearswhith now you ſee, 
Filing the Aged wrinckles in my'Cheeks, Þ | 
Whoſe Souls are not corrupted /3s'tis thooght.' © -' 
Por two and twenty: Sons | never wept, + -*© 
Becauſe they dy*d in Honours ſhining Bed. —— 
. ns 
My Hearts deep languor, and.my Souls fad tears. Jriw Fudees paſ 
Let my tears ſtanch the Earths dry appetite - > by biz. - 
Their Ingocent Blouds will. make*t aſham'd and bluſh. 
That ſhall dfftill from:theſe two Ancient ruines, 
Than Youthfull £14 hall with all ics ſhowrs, 
In Summers drought ['le drop upon thee ſtill, 
And keep Evcrnal ſpring-time on thy face 
So thow'lt refuſe to drink my dear Sons Bloud. 
Enter Lucius. 
Unbind my Sons, reverſe the doom of Death, 
And let me ſay ( that never wept before ) 
My Tears are now prevailing Orators, 
Fhe Tribunes hear you not, no man is by, 
And you recount your Sorrows to a ſtone. 
Tuus. Ah Lacs, for thy Brothers let me plead, 


For all my Bloud in Ropes great quatrel ſhed ; 
Be Mercifull co my Condemned: Sovie; 
For theſe, Tribunes.in the duſt write, 
O Tarth! I will befriend thee more with rain ' 
In Winter with warn tears 1'ic melt the Snow, 
Oh Reverend Teibunes, Oh gentle men 
Lucius, O' Noble Fathee you Lament in vaig, 
Grave Tribunes, once more. I entreat of-you.. 


| (29) 
Lucius, Dear Aged Father, no Tribune hears you ſpeak. 
| T11u5, Why *tis no matter man, if they did hear 
They would not micd me, or if they did mind, 
They would not pity me, yet Plead [ moſt, 
| And all in vain to them. — 
Therefore 1 tell my ſorrows to the ſtones, 
Who tho? they _—_ anſwer my diſtreſs, 
| Yet in ſome fort afe better than the Tribunes, 
Becauſe they do not intercept my tale - Fi 
When 1 do Weep, they humbly at my feet 
Receire my Tears, and ſeem to weep with rae. 
Bur wherefore ſtand'ſt thou with thy Weapon drawn ? 
Luciss. | try*d to reſcue my Brothers from death, 
For which the Judges have pronounc't 
My Everlaſting doom of Baniſhment. 
Tus. O happy non, Way have befriended'thee - - 
Why fooliſh Lacizs do'ft thou not ive, 
That Rome is but a Wilderneſs of Tygers ? 
Tygers muſt prey,and Rome affords no Prey 
But me and mine z how happy art thouthen, 
From theſe Devourers tobe Baniſhed. 
But who comes with eur Brother Marcus here? 


Enter Marcus with Lavinia YeyPd. 


Marcus. Titus, prepare thy Agedeyes to weep, 
Orif not fo, thy Noble ——— : , 
I bring conſuming ſorrow to thine Age. 
= Tits. Will _—_ me? let me feel it then, ; 
Marens. This was thy Daughter.  ©-+4-oar ped | 
Tien. Why, Marcus, ſo ſhe is. her Veyl. 
Lacins. Ye Gods, this object kiſs me. 
Titus, Faint-hearted Bey, turn here and look opon her, 
Speak Levinia, what accurſed hand, 
Hath made thee haneleſs in thy Fathers ſight ? 
What fool hath added water tothe Sea ? * by 
Or brought a Faggot to bright burning Trey? if 
My grief was at the height before thou cam'it, | 
And now like Ns: it diſdaineth bounds.-- - 
Give me a Sword, Ile chop off my hands too, 
; For they have fought for Reme, and all in vain. | 
| Lxucixs. Speak Ceareſt Siſter, who bas Martyr'd thee -» 
Marcus, Oh that delightfull Engine of her thoughts; 
Thai told them with fach pling Elcquence, : : 
3 'S 
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Had I but feen thy Picturg 
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(39) 
is 207 torn cadely from that hotow Cage, 
Where tits e freer? Mee 08 Bird it lung, 
SWEET Veric d Notes, nc lanting: eVETY EAT. 
Zxcini, O! tay thou for tr, who hath done this deed, 
Alas, ©! civs Found? hcr in the Banzz Gardens 
Secking to hice ber leitas doth the Deer, 
That hath receiv' a wou: 3G 42Cyrable. 
Titus. Then wounded-her, terter he had kill'd me, - 
For now 1 ttand as one upon-a Rock, 
Inviron'd with a W .igcrneſs of Sza, - 
Who marks the {weliling Tide grax wave by Walls"; 
Expecting ever. when ſome envious Surge, . 
\\1il in his braniſh yong!sſpallow him. 


; 
= a £ 


Here ſtands my other Son a Baniſh 


. And here my Brother. wee ray at.my- > —s W = 


Butthat which gives m 
Is deer Lavinia, es 


I Sie WEE WON. BET ut 


SHY 


It wou'd have turn'd me be ai laps Ui 


Now | behold thy a IE LET 


Thou haſt no hands to. wipe aVay.oh f EM 
No tengue to tell me who hath Martyr'd thee : 


Thy Husband he isdead, ;agd fo Ke (SHER 
Nis. 


Thy Brothers are Condemn'd, an v. makes ſigns 
Look Marcus, Ah Son, Lucius  45< \_ lifting 


on-her 
When ! did name her Brothers, a fre. tears. 2p hay geo rhe 
Stood on hercheeks as doth the ue rele XS down bur | 


10 cl LL 


64d + mowng ber iyeys 
TOON ce Fhe LK TIED they $4 her en 


Perc The knows the | 

Titus, I no, Hobs wou” 5. ſo If i deed, SI 
Witne the.ſorcom.thatzleir 393767320007] wats 
Dear, poor Laviniz let me kits ra [ag —_— A 5s 24 
Or meke ſome fiegn how. 1 PAS OT ASE £6 __ ef -2112 2b8ca £354 
Shall thy good Uncleand thy PIPLAcy 3:1 1:01 66.77 
And thou and 1 it round abouy;tc - wana bþ 103: 1 $349 0:4 10 


Looking all downwards to.-betialdious Cheeks , | 
How they are ſtain'd like Meg3dows yet won, 


With miery-ſlime left on then};by a. Fang. 13er: 

And in the Fountain ſhall wp gaze te | QPe - j1 5: T7 

*Till the frelh caſte keriromahat «=> @] | 

And brackiſh made-as Brine with gin Death UP 

Or —_ we Cut away j ops Hapda Ys F414; 04h 
| 4 VI 


(35f) 
Oc tear our Tongues out by thERoats,'andin dimb fliows 
Paſs the remainder.of oor hattfull days ? 
What fhall we'do7 Let 15 thdthave ont Tonenee, 
Plot ſome device of further Mifery, | Lav. rar up ber 
To mike vs worider'd 2t in times to comme... eyes then hangs 
Lu. Ceaſe,Noble'Sr,your tears,for at yonr-grie for wry hrad as 
See how'my WA 2rd Siſter mourns and weeps 
Marcus. Patier *e L:0min; Tiru ery thitt eye $ Rate: AT Tir. 
Titus. Ah Ma/tus, Marcu:t well doT perecive yes 5M: handkercher. 
Thy Handkercher car't drink 2 tear of mine; 
For thou pbor man ttaft drowh"dir with thine'ewh, 
Lucius. Ah my Livinial will wi Pee 5 NES TE « ſhakes her 
Tit, Look, farcns, look; I under er fipns; Yhead & poirtrs 
Had ſhe a tongue to fprgk, now wortd fe Fay ar Mar. hand- 
That to her Brother, which] ffid ro thee, - © heveber as reſu- 
His Handkercher with his vw tears all wet = [ing ro have hey 
Can do no ſervice on her ſdrrowfult cheeks. eyes wip'd. 
Oh what a Sympathy of wee is this. 


"Enter Aron my Meer. : 7 | 4 | 


Aron. Titns Archaic, my Lord the Emperonr 
Sends thee this word, that if you think your Sons 
Are Innocent, in Proof of that belief, 

Let Marcnr, Encine, or thy ſeff good Titus, 

Or any one of you, chop off yeurband, 

And fend it ro the Sc2 old, he for the Piety 
Will ſend rhts hither both thy Sons,” 

And that ſhallranfome them tcom Puniſhment. 

Titus. Oh Gracious Epetoar, for Flee gobdl POW 
Let me kneel to thee my deat Black Angel | 
Did ever Raven ſg To fike'a Lark) Fig", 2 
That gives ſweet tzdings of the Sunguprifs? apes; 
With all my heart; Vle fend Aft Emperour my hand.” 

Lurins. Stay Father, for that Watlike hand of thine, 
That hath o'rethrown ſo many Efenfics 
Shall not be ſent ; my hand will ferye the turn, 

My Youth can beftef ſpare ny btoud then yoo; 
Ard therefore mine ſhall ſave my Brethers Lives. |. 

Marcus. Nhich of your hands hath ot 'd&ferrtett 2; i; 
And wtear'd aloft the bloudy Battte% xe? j nn wry Þ 
O none of both but are of high defert:* 

My hand hath been but Idle, let thar ſe ry 
To o Ranſome my two Nephews mo . 
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Then have | kept it to a worthy end. 

Marcus. By Heavens it ſhall not go— 

Titus. Strive you no more, ſuch wither'd herbs as theſe 
Are fit for plucking op, and therefore mine, | 

Lucing, Dear Sir, if Lucius ſhall be thought your Son, 
Les me redeem my Brothers both from death. 

Afarcus. And for our Fathers Love and Mother» care, 


_ Nowler me ſhew a Brothers love to thee... 


Aron. Agree your {trife, 
For ſear they dye before theic Pardon comes. 
The Empreſs ftays the Axe, who begg'd this Grace. 
Tirss. For this geod deed —— 
Ne're may ſhe beg the mighty Gods ig vain. 
Aron, There ſtands an Executioner with his Axe. 
Titus. No, Lucins, Fetch the Sword I uſe ig War. 
That's only fit for fuch a Noble deed. 
The hagd of one of you it ſhail Lop off, 
But whoſe at your retura L will determine. 
Take hence Lavini« with you. [ Exit Lucius. 
Aſarcns. Let it be mine, of five and twenty Sons 
This one is only left. O leave him then Entire. 
Tins. That reaſon has o'recome me : follow him, 
Haſte AMarcxs, ſee him bring the Sword te me, 
Leſt he ſkcnid ſtrike the blow e're he return, 


And ſo deprive thee of thy Piety. — _ CExu Marcus. 
Now I am free, but this is no fit place. 

Come hither Executioner, © F Titus awd Executioner 
I will deceive them both — Exeunt afide. 


Aron, if that be calPd deceit, I will be honeſt, 
And never whillt i live deceive men ſo. 
But yet in*th*End 1 will deceive you all. 
Thy Sons, thy Daughter, and her Husband too, 
Have been deceiv'd dy me, and now thy ſelf 
Poor Aged man ſhalt be decziv'd and cozen'd. 
When once the mind is to deſtruction bent, 
How eaſy *tis new Miſchicfs to invent, 


Enter Lucius and Marcus, with the Sword. 


Lucias, Where is my Father ? 

. /lercus, Where is my Brother Tims ? 
Lron, He is hereabouts. 

O there I ſee him coming, 


I knew he was not far off. 


(33) ; 
Enter Titus, with his hand off. OS 


Lucias. See Marcus, See, — the deed is done. - 
My Father hath deceiv'd us.— 
Aarcss. ?Tis the firſt time he ever did. 
Lucius, You was too blame to truſt him. 
Atarcxs. So | was, but you'd have done the ſame. 
Lucins. | think 1 ſhould. — 
Titus. Good Moor, give to his Majeſty this hand. 
Tell him it warded his Father 
From thouſand dangers, bid him bury it - 
More hath it merited, that let it have. 
As for my Sons, ſay 1 account of them, : 
As jewels purchas'd at an eaſy price, 
And yet dear too, becauſe I bought mine own. 
. Aron. | go eAndronicas, and for thy hand, 
Look ſuddenly to have thy Sons with thee. | 
Gocd Old man, how, much the fight will pleaſe thee? [Exv Aron. 
Ts. Oh ! here 1 lift this one hand up to = Tit.Kveel:, Ma. 


._- 


And bow this feeble ruine to the Earth, Luc. Kneels and 
If any Power pities wretched tears, bold him by each 
To that I call ; what will you kneel with me? Cm «: to bft 
Do then my Loving Son and my dear Brother, [| him op. 
For Heaven ſhall hear our prayers, or elſe our breaths 
Shall thicken all the Air like a deep miſt, 
And ſtain the Son with Fog, as ſometimes Clouds 
When they do hug him in their reaking boſoms. 
HMHarcas, O Tus! ſpeak with poſlibility, 
And do not break into theſe deep excreams. 
Lucius. Let reaſon Govern, Sir, your Sorrows. 
Titus, If there were reaſon for theſe Miſeries, 
Theo within Limits could I Binde my paſlions. 
When Heaven does weep, doth not the Earth o'reflow ? 
If the Winds rage doth not the Sea grow mad ? 
Threatning the Heavens with its furrow'd brow. 
Wile thou have reaſon then, weak humane reaſon, 
When Winds from every point of th*' compaſs blow, 
| Keep my mind ſmooth and calm. Heavei giides the Sea, 
Yet that rebells, ſwells, and throws | iilows upward. 
Lu. Dear Sir, G9 in, and try with ſleep to moderate yout grief. 
Titzs. No le goin and weep by my Lav :14. 
arcas. (Good Brother do, go in, but try to flcep. 
We'l Leade you to the door, ard then go meet, 
Your Sons, e're this i the Scaftold. 


"PT" 


T5148 


( (34) 

Titur. Liicint wilt thoy' go too? 

| Lucinr, That 1 may ſee my Brothers ere I part, 
I'me Baniſh'd Sir, aed have not lang to ſtay. 
I'le help to bring ?em to your aged Arms— 
And then of ail thit's Good 'or dear 1n Rowe 
I'le take my Leave-at once. - .. 

Tice, Do thea— Ard tell *em if my other hand 
Wii do them good, | will ſend chem that too. - LExemit AN + L, 


Emer Tunis, with an Arrew in's hand, runmng from Lavinia, ard 
ſhe ru ſumg mm, Tims Twns back. 
Jars. Help Grandfather, helps my Aunt Jravinia 
Follows me cvery where, | know not why. 
Look Look-— dear Aunt, I know not what you mean. 
Tus. Stand by me Fa4ns, do not fear thy Aunt, 
She Loves thee Boy too weil to dathee harm. 
Fun, | when my Father is at home ſhe does, 
Titus. See Janis, ſee how much ſhe makes of thee, 
What means Lavime by theſe figns tf ——— 


ENS AR AR AE SIE NS ENS ER EIS EIS 


7 Can'ſt thou not gueſs, —G ſhe follows thee ? 

X ' Fun. Indeed | know not, 1, 

A .. Ualeſs ſame fit of frenzy does polilcis her ; 

For [ have heard my Uncle «feos {ay, 

p __ Extremity of griefs would make- men mad. 

8 | That made me fear, tho? | kaow my Aunt Loves ine, 


Loves me as dear as e re my Mother did, + 
And would not but in Madneſs fright my Youth, 
Which made me fly from her. 

Titus. She Kiſles thee 1a ſigae the means no harm. 'Z Lavinia 
See now ſhe beckons thee, — * Kiffer Jun. 
Some whither ſhe would have thee go with ber. Ther b: ck- 

Funins. Ay when my Father comes —or my Uncle 3 ons limi to 
To go with us—-1'le wait on my Aunt. — follow gon g 
Indeed dear Aunt I will. [rowerds the door her ſelf. 

Tiras. Stay ill his Father comes, Zucirs is not yet gone far : 
But preſently. ze goes to Baniſhment. | 

Tunis. How far is that Grandfather ?_ 

Titus, A Long Journey 

Junirs, And muſt I go with him or ſtay with you ? 

Titus, 1 am going yet a Longer Journey Child. 

Fun'ns, Bot whicher Grandfather Titus, 

Tus. Fron) Whence i came—  - 

| Funive, What to the: Wars again, if my Father goes . 
* tivea Sword R 80 with you too. | 


Titus. 


635) 
Titus, No Tam going toreft. 
Funths. Oh to Bed. x 
; Titus, To my Grave——to6 dye—— 
7arins, Ah! but you ſhan't dye yet Grandfather, 
I Love you. p; 
Ti us, Poor Innocent ! how he beguils my thoughts. 
Bent ſtrongly to invent a way how thou 
Lavizia might'{t diſcloſe thy Injuries. 
And to our knowledge give the Nature, 
And the Actors of thy Wrovegs. 
By the diſorder of thy drefs, I fear | 
Thou wert ch? Salvage hands of Raviſhers, 5 Lav. t#r1s her bead 
Tura not thy face away to hide thy Bluſhes, 2 aſide from Titus. 
Speak thou by ſigns, for here is none but 1, 
And Little 74:45 knows not what it means. F Jun. padles 17 the 
What Roman Lord was it durſt dothe deed ? ; Sand with the arrow 
Or play'd net Saturnine the Tar qumn with thee? © not minding their 
7Funins, Look here Grandfather —- Diſcourſe. 
Titus. Interrupt me not.-—— Good Boy. 
7un, . Do but tell me Grandfather, have [| writ 
your name right — hs 
Titus. Titus Androncus | [Reads 
Writ with his Arrow on the duſt. O Boy ! | 
Thou haſt [nſpir'd me, Lend me thy Reed, 
Kneel down Lavinia, Fwwins itand thou by me ; 5 PRE 
Obſerve, Obſerve Levwnia what Pm doing, Ti. holdsthe 294 
Rape i3 the word that 1 have written there; -of the arrow in his 
Without the help of this one hand that's left mouth & guldes 
If that was not one caufe for 'which thotmourn'ſt, ['7t with biz wriſts 
Then here put forth thy foot and blot it out : and writes on! the. 
That ſigh and mourafull. Look-reils me it was, Roroand. © 
Beneath it wrie the wicked Authors Names, | : 
Decypher in the Sand. as I have done, ewritsi*t the. 
caven guide tiy pen to print thy ſorrows plain. Y fam manker 
Tuittg. Chiron | Demarins. [Ti, Reads as abwve. 
They, O ye Gods! =; 
But I& my dimm and agedeyes deceive me, 
Read thou good 7anins What is written there, 
Fin, Rape, — Chiron—— Demetrms. [ Jun. reads 
{itus, ? Tis fo, Revenge, Revenge ye Gods / Revenge 
Upon the Luſtfull Sons of Tamoera. 
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(36) 
Emer Marcus, Lucius, Meſſenger after 
the two beads of Titus Sons, aud bis band, 

Marcus. Unhappy Titus { Unhappy Aaron: ! 

Luc. Unhappy Luctrs ! 

Tu:ur. Why are ye tnus return'd, ſadly Exclayming, 
With Ringing hands and Eyes iift up to heaven? 
H+ve yet the Gods more miieries in ſtore ? 

Marcus. Worthy Anaroricas ill att thou repay'd, 
For that good hard tiiuu ſent the Emperour 
Here are tie head; of thy two noble Sons. 
And here's thy hand in ſcoca to thee ſent back, 
Thy Grief s thcir ſport, thy refolu 1on mcckr. 

Tit. Now let Hot e#:na cool in Cysi4sa, 
And be my heart an {ver-Buraing Hell ? 
Theſe Miſeries are more then.inay be born, 
To w-ep with them that weep, ſome eale doth give, 
But ſorrow flowted at is double death. _ 

Luc. O that this ſight ſhould make ſo deep a wound, 
And yet dcteſted Life not Shrink away. 


them bearing in 


Lucins Kiſſes 


That ever death ſhould let life bear his name, 599 head, 


Where lie hath no more Intereſt but co breath. 
Marcus. Alas! that kiſs is vain and comtartleſs, 
As frozen water to i Starved ſnake. 
Ts. When will this fearful! lumber have an End ? 
AMar. Now farewell flattery, dye Andronicas, 
Thou doſh not ſlumber, ſee thy two Sons heads, 
Thy Warlike hand, thy maagPd Daughter here, 
Thy other Baniſh'd Son with this ſad fagat 
Strook pale and bloodleſs, and I thy Brother 
E'en like a Marble Image, cold and Num. 
Ah now no more will I concroul my griefs, 
Tear off thy ſilver hair, thy other h4nd, 
Gnawing with thy teeth, and be this diſmall git 
Thecloſing up of our moſt wtetched Eyes : 
Now is a time to rage, w!:y 2rt thou [ili ? 
Titss. Ha, ha, ha! 
Atar. Why doſt thou iaugi ? ic fits not with this hour.. 
Titus, Why | have not another tear tc ſhed, 
Nor have the Gods a miichief now in ſtore. 
Beſides I haye news, Joy!ni news for all, 
I know the Authors of Lavina's wrongs. 
And hug my ſelf with thoughts of dear revenge. 
Taught by tie praftice of young Fun: there - 
See what Lavin in the duſt has wric, 
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Zacius. What ; could ſhe write, when ſhe has ne*re a hand? 

Jun, ©". father 1 can tell you how, 

She took rtiis Arrow, held it in her mouth, 

And w1.{ her handleſs Arms did guide it thus, 
AMarcus, Rape— Chiren, Demerrins, 

They — 

Lucius, Accurſed Goths. 

Adarcns. it who KilPd Baſſi«nxs? that who can tell ? 

Lacius, She points again to thoſe two Names. [Lavinia turns 

Titus, T lic tame, the ſame, ye Everlaſting Gods !\ haſtily ard 
Revenge, Revenge — Icry aloud Revenge. points to the 

Marcss. Be calm Andrenmcas ;, and yer I know Names on 
There is cnorgh wricten upon this Earth the ground, 
To ftir a Mutiny in the mildeſt thoughts, 

And raife L>ud Clamours from the tongues of Infants. 

Titus. Whilit this remains thus Legible, Vle get 
A Leaf of Braſs, and witi a Pen of Steel, 

Copy thete words in Laſting Characters, 
And lay it by : the algry Northern wind 
Will blow theſe Sands like Sibels Leaves zbroad, 
And where's the Fatal Legend then ? 

Lucius. [ have them written on my Heart. 

AMarcys, Arndt 

Jwnixs. 1 have them too by heart. þ 

Aarcas. But wilt thou not forget them? , 

Funizs., Never | warrant you Uncle. 

Aarcus. Wiltthou revenge *emrtoo ?, 

FH”. Ly when! am 4 wan. 

But even now Ple do wha: I can, 

Marcus, That's a good Boy. 

My Lord, Kneel down wich me, Leavimza kneel, = 
And knee) ſweet Youth, the Roman #2 2+ Hope, Z 
And ſwear with me, with the ſame awf al! tear, 

The F2ther of that Chaſte diſhonour'd Dame, 

Lord Janine Brutus [ore for Lucrece Rape, 

That we will proſecute 

Revenge upon the Traytcroas Goths, or Dye. 

Titus. e Marcus is rouz'd, let's haſte to Action now 3 + , 
For theſe two Heads do ſeem to ſpeak to me, | 
And bid, that words (hou'd not delay our Decds. 

Ye heavy Friends, then Circle meabour, 
That | may turn me to each-one of you ; 
Aud ſwear unto my ſoul as Marcus did, 
Revenge ſhalb wipe away our Iojuries - 
EY--; 
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Or Deatiuſta!l aige us ſrom.the and Ee TO 
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Tr: 1, > 
1:15. Tis Vow is made, come Brother take a Head, 
Aid ia 1 this þ hand the other | will bear : 
And 74:45 ico, ſhare in this Ceremony, 
Bri:12 thou that hand— and help thy handleſs Auar. 
Ft; ins for Lhe, go get thee from my ſight. 
7 hou art an Exiic, and thou nauſt not ſtay, - 
1.13k2 haſte my Son, thou haſt far to go, 
Lmbrace and part, tor we, have muchto do. 
Lucius, Farewell Andronicus my Noble Father, Ss FM 
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Man moſt diſtrefs'd, that ever liv'd in Rome. them. all. as they i 
Aaron; farewellthe beſt of Tribunes here. £9 4ut. 
FArev/ 211 Laviniatoo, my helpleſs Siſter, 
Tho? wrong'd and wretche ſtill to me as dear - 
And 7:nus too my Little Boy, farewell. 
Thy Fathers hope, and only Joy that's Jeft—— 


Et To all thy Frieads and weeping Parents here: 

Ke And Rome farewell, *rill Lucius comes again, 

4 He loves his P ledges dearer then his Lite. R 

g From thee and thele | turn my eyes away, ; 

*Tis Killing grief to go, and Deagh to ſtay, £ Ext. 

9 oo | 

4 CHA Y SCENE TL 
Pp Enter.a Woman and ber Husband a Goth, the «Ilan, bauing 4 

. | Black: -a-more-Child wn. hae: Aum 5. 

Þ Woman. Ow give me the Child, wait you withont; | 
5 [ ſee Company coming, be zene, the Moar malt not 
& ſee you. | [Exit Man. 


Enter Chiron, Demetrius. 
O Princes, you are undong,- difgrac't : 
And Rome will ſhortly caſt you forth with Scogn, 
Dem. Woman, wheretore daſt thou exclain ? 
wy 4 What doſt thou wrap and fumble in-thy Arms? _ 
FS | Wom. O that which I would hide from Heavens Eye, 
W% Our Empreſs Shame, this Black and loathſome Child, - 
Of thisin Secret ſhe was deliver'd- 
iS] After your Royall Father dy*d.— The Moor, |» £3 
” Cbi. The very [mage of that Fiend. | 
l Demi, | i Ga with a Moor ! How cam {t thou by: the Child? 4 
\ 


— 
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Or by what means did youthe fecret:Learn ? | 

Wom. O Sir he loves this black Imp above the World, 
And when we were brought Captives unto Rome, 
Order'd the Nurſe, where privately 'twas kept, 
To bring it after him - | 
She diſtemper'd with the Journey, Sicken'd, 
And dy'd this Mernitig: With her lateſt breath 
She calld me to her ; told me the Secret, 
And bid me bear the Child to the oor, 
Who would reward me wetl'z but leſt it ſhou'd 
Grow up to ruine you and the Emprets, 
And all - mor ch _— Me to Roman fury, 
In Loyaltyl: Ut 10 your 7 
As both of you tBinkfit tobe difpas't-. 

DEX. Enter "Atom. 

Here comes the Hell-bred: Villain ! 
The father of ttis black and diſinall Iſſue. 
Mor do'ſt thou kitvw* this brat ?. | 

Aron. Vs, Princes bekind:to't, 'tisof kin:to you, 

Chi. Accurſed Off-ſpring 1!!! © +44 

. Dem. It ſhalFnor Live. © X 

Aron. It ſhall not Princes, for the love I bear 
to you and to the Empref:, it ſhall not. 

Dem. Give it me, my4#word ſhalt diſpatch it, 

Aron,-Let no hand but mine do Execution a eakes (he 


LH 


-_ 


_ - On my fleſh and blood =<Now it fhall not dye. < Child from the: 
Sooner this ſword ſhall plovgh thy bowells up; oman., 
Say Murderovs Villains, wilt you kill your brother ? 
New'by the burning tapors of the Skye | 
"That ſhone fo brightly when this Boy was got, f 
He dyes upon my Cyiniters ſharp poitt, | | 
TFhat touches this my'firſt-born fonand heir : : + 
W- 


I't41l you younglings, not Exceladus - 
With all his-threatning band of Typhors brood. 
Nor great Alesdes, nor the God of War 
Shall Seize this Prey out of his Fathers hands. | 
Dem. Would 'you toth* Emprefsihame' prelerve a thinz ” 
So foul and black? | 
Aron, What, what ye ſafignine hollow-hearted Boys, 
Ye gawdy bloſſoms, checquer'd white and red, 
See, here is a gloſs that-will not fully; 
IE InN compleniany 
e' fade and Sickneſs waſhes out - 
I ſay'Hhidt Bla 
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In that it ſcorns ts bear another hue, - 33% yen do 
For all the water in the Ocean Oo 
Can neverturn the Swans black legs to white, + + 
Al:hough ſhe lave thera hourly in the floud. 
D7;6025 1 fpight of you this ſhall live. 
{ 7. "Wi thou betray thy Miſtreſs ? : 
Aron, My Miſtreſs is my Miltreſs, this my ſelf, 
The Vigour and the Picture of my Youth. 
This before all the world I do prefer, 
This maugre all the world will I keep ſafe, 
Or ſome of you ſhall feeljmy vengeance. . 

Demet. 1 bluſh. co think upon this Ignominy. 

Aron, Why there's the Privilege your beauty dears, (# 
Fie trecherous colour that betrays with bluſhing edi» A 
The cloſe Enatts and Councells of the Heart : : 


Here's a Young Lad fram'd of another Leer,. , 


Look how the Black Slave ſmiles upon the Father, , 
As who would fay, Old Dad I am thine own. | 
He is your Brother Lords, your Brother by the ſurer ſide, 
Altho' my Seal be Stamped on his face. 
Coir. By this the Empreſs will be Sham's, Ruin'd, 
Scorn'd in Rome, aid dye by the Emperours. rage. 
Dem. Conſider «Aron what is beſt to do, 
Save thou the Childe ſo we may all be lafe. 
«Aron, Why ſo Young Lords; when we joyn in League, 
£ am a Lamb, but if you Brave the Moor, _ | 
The Chafed Bore, the Mountain Lyoneſs, 
The Ocean ſells not ſo as Aren Storms. 
Now fit we down, and let us all confult, $ All ſit down upon the 
My Son and 1 will have the winde of 4 ond, and the Moor at 
Keep there, now talk at leiſure of your hay. [4 diflance with 
Dem. Aren, none knows the Secret but this woman. [by Sword 
Aron. How came ſhe by that knowledgs ? [between. 
Dem. The Nurſe this Merning dying, to her eare | 
did give the Child, told her the ſecret of its birth 


And bid her bring? tro you. 
Aron, Come hither Woman, art thou 2 Cath? 


. Wam. Yes. ; 
Aror, Have you to none beſide divulg 'd the matter ? 
We:m, Tono one. 
Aron, T hou wilt keep it ſectet Kill, wilt thou ? | 
Woem. To my dying day. Frogs on Stabs the Wome, 
Aron. And ſo thou ſhall't. _ - | dyes, all fandy wp. 


Chir. What mean'ſt thou Aron? eſe Zak —_—_ 
on. 


K, % 

(41) , | F | 
Arox. 1 have Seal'd her Lips. | | 8 8 
Demer, She wouid have Nurs'd it for thee. 
eAron. Vle truſt no more tatling Nurles. | 

They mutt be prat 0g, cven when they are dying. : 

Hencefort!:, ile tcuſt 'em with rhe Child, but not the Secret. 
Chiron. Now i've Confider'd on't 'twas wifely done. 
eAron, Now codiſpoſe this treaſure in my Arms, 

Come on yon thick-lip*d Slave, Ple bezr you hence, 

Ile make. you iced on Berries and on Roots, | 

And Cabin in a Cave, and bring you up F Exi2 Aron with 25: 

To be a Warrior and command a Camp. 2 Child. _ 

Dem. Let's draw the body afide to that datk paſſage. 
Coir. Thi: was che only ſure way to Lay a Womans tongue. 
i Chi. Dem. dragging off 
the Woman. Execunt. 


Set tt Ao ory - 
. \ 
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CEE 7 ' © 
Man. Where is my Wife, what makes her ſtay, 
The Moor paſy'd by = with the- Child in's Arms ? 
. Ha ! they have Mutder'd her, 0 
. They are dragging her afide. | 
This the reward? Phe after Fra: and be revergd: 
Swift as the raging wind tle follow thee. 
Enter Emperovr, Empreſs, Tribunes ; the Emperour with 
Arrow: in his hands,” wit ſcrowls of Paper fix"d tom. 
Emp. T cibunes, what wrqngs are theſe? Was ever known, 
An Emperour in Reme thus ug*d ? © 
Publiquely exclaim'd againſt, call'd Tyrant ! 
If Tiras or his Sons have ſuffer*d wrong, 
| Was it the Law or Emperour did that wrong ?. 
Notioiog has paſs'd but what was done by Law 
Ag311!{t tne Sons of Old Andronicus. 
Yer here he writes to Heaven for his redreſs ; 
Sce here's to Fave, and this to Mercury, 
 Taisro Apofo, this tothe God of War. 
Fine Scrowls to !iy about the Streets of Rome ; 
What's this but Libelling agai-ſt the Senate ? 
As who wou'd ſay, in Rome no Faſtice were : 
Buc h1s feign td Extaſics ſhall not ſhelter him, 
Both ke and his ſhall know, that Juſtice lives 
In Saturninus Reign, 
Tamora. My gracious Emperour, ny S.4turnin”, 
Lord of my Life, Commander of my Thoug! ts. 
Calm thee, and bear the faults of Titus Age, 
The effeQts of ſorcow for his —— Sons ; | 
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..< 42 ) 
Rather pitty the poor Aged man, | | 
Then be offended at theſe \n-weigh ! 
Titus offends you not, his Ftenzy may, 
Ard theſe Plebeans, theſe good honeſt men, 
Will henceforth not blame you, but Ti:xs Madnefs. 
Enter Sehators with Papers, which they give the Emperor — 
_ Chiron, Demetsius. | 
Emp. See here, Libels agaiaſt me in whole bundles, 
Directed to each Senator in Rem. th 
T hole on the Join of Arrows were Gi/perft, 
- heſe _—_ VYery TONNES HAiEHR0ns 
0 incite Mutiny, and tajſs.Rebellign. 
Shall] endure al Og 2. won gy 
Go drag him round the City with wild Horſes, 
Nor Ape not M2doefs ſhall protect him now. 
Taz. You Neble Tribyncs, Romes worthy Patrons, 
I know your Love and he, O's nigus, | 
He's a good mah, and worthy your affections ; 
No man has ſervid his Comte mare;t | 
Nor no man mote oblig'd his Emperour,, - 
Then doubt not ke wants friendsto. igteccede, 
His merits pſead much more, then, you can. ſpeak. . 
Go then and comfort, him, in his diſtreſs, 
Exceps. the Guilt of . Baſſas death, 
No Crime had reach d the Lives of his two Sons. 
In fecret for their deaths my Lord does grieve, 
Wiſhing they had been Innocent of the fac. 
I fee you burn with 'Z:al to do himService, 
But now the Emperour Highly 'is incens'd, 
And thiz is no fit time. for interceſſion z 
Leave me to pleade his cauſe, Ile watch the hour 
That proper'ſt is to move in: his behalf; 
His cooleſt hours when Love bas calm'd his thoughts ; 
Go then, appeaſe the mind of good Old Titns. 
With Sage advice recall his wandring ſenſe, 
And nothing thea ſhall be too dear for him 
To ask, or Remes great Emperour to Gtaat. 


Al. Long live our gracious Empreſs. . [| Trib, & Ple, Excunr. 


Empref. See Emperour what flattery can do, 
What ſecret Charms there are in well-tnn*d words ? 
Unbend your brow then and diſmiſs your frown, 
What need of anger whyllt this art prevails ? 

Force oftner then a diſlimulation fails. 
By Enter Chirop,Demetfins. 


Dexmet. 


: (6.43) 
Dem. Arm arm, my-Lofl Zeme-nevet had more cauſe, 
Pleboant to a numerous head ate grown, 4-4 
And Tribunes:wen by Maron: ution, 
Joyn in Rebellion with the Molticude. 
Emp. Who isthe head, the Leader of this faQion ? 
(fir. Marcns is yet the buſy man. | 
Tam, That Talker / 
Dem." Fhe old Legions too by Tiras ate brought home, 
Withont the City make their - Randevorrze , 
Within the People cry Revenge aloud, | 
Revenge for the wrong'd Tires and his flavghter'd Sons. 
Ta them the Army Ecchoes with Loud ſhouts, 
Long live Lucius Emperour of Reme : 
Emp. Ay, now begins the mifthicf to approach, 
He is the darling of mw 5 
Him they did hepe ſhould be Remres Emperour, 
When by the Senate, to CArdyonicus 
Was given the Power to Nominate. 
Tam. Still be your ogy re like your Name. 
Is the Snn-dinn'd cauſe doflyinit; 
The Eagle ſuffers hetle Birds te fing, | 
And is not careful what they mean thereby, 
Knowing that with the Shadow of his Wings 
He can at pleaſure ftint their Harmony. 
Em. But who the harſh Muſick of the Souldiers tongues, 
Shall ſtop, that w 2loud, Revenge? or who 
The Mormares of the giddy men of Rome? 
Still Mercus to the people dees declaim, 
And Lucsus to the Legions tells his wrongs. 
Who fhall their Voices ſtull ? 
Tam. That will 1. _ 
Titus. Juſtice, Revenge, Revenge ! C Titus without. 
Emp, Hear this ! ; 
Is this Muſick or diſcord to your Ear ? 
Chir. It is the Voice of frantick O!d Tits. 
Deme. He preſlesto your Royal preſence. 
Titus. Let me come, give a Roman Liberty. 
Tav:. Oppoſe him not. 
| Emer Titus. 
Tits. Tuſtice ye Gods, Juſtice and Revenge. 
7«nius, help me to find them. Scarch natrowly my Boy. 
Emp. What looks the Mad man for ? 
Tis. | look for Juſtice, but ſhe is not here. 
I have Search'd all Rowe but cannot finde her, 
Oh! gow I think on't, ry fed from Earth, 
2 


She's 


(44) | 
Shes gone, She's, flown fetch me aNet,... 124. .r0 
1 wi!! go ſound the Ocean Jox her, '..-- etna 
Pie drag the Sea, perchance | pay find; her there. 
- Yet there's, as little Juſtice as on Land. _ 
No, fetch me my Tools, Ple dig with Mattock and with Spade, 
And pierce the ucmoft Centes of the Earth, 


And when I come to Pls": dark Region, . ,-- Too 

| wil! deliver bim. this Petition, . -: ,_--- | a Parr.. 1 
And te!] him, *tis. for Juſtice that 1 _ — RS 
"That 1 am Old e-LH1dr onus — rad ay 
Shakeua with Sorrows in ungraceſull Rames i $11 30; 990399 
Ah Rome, *twas I that madethee murrabley. Tarek al as 1 
When 1 threw the Peoples ſuftrages', Ge hn 11 5 


On him that thus docs T'yranaize ofre a wary 
Well! now I'le be gore, I mult be careful, 


I rauſt not leave ane Veſlell unſearch's,, , & hits w2*' x 
This wicked Emperonc may have Ship*d her hence, ; = 
And then we may go Pipe for. Juſticg., _ _ - - bs. a 


Emp. See, all the dread of the Eagles preſence. Fo 
Cannot now awe to filence, that one poor fingle Gralhopper. 
Tam, Theſe are the Effeftz of Age and Madneſs, 
The effefts of Sorrow for his Valiant Sons. 
Titus. Where am I now ! aml got in Hell allready "% 
Is not tht Grim Plato there ; that Projer erpine 
His Queen ? 
Emp. Stop his Mouth, ae him away, and hang. him. 
Tamors. Forbear, — Empcerour leave me to deal with him. 
Titus. Flute, you do me w rong with theſe delays, 
Since yon will not ſend. Juſtice unto me, . 
Flie dive into the Burning-Lake below, 
And pul} her out of Acaron by the heels. 
Exp. What, with this Mad man will you do ? 
Tam. 1 will! Enctant the good Anarenicu:, 
With words more ſweet, and yet more dangerous, 
Then Bai:s to Fiſh, or Honey-ſtalks to.Sheep, 
When as :he one is \Voundcd with the Bait, 
The other 1otted with delicious food. - 
Emp. Can you lay Afarcus Tongue, 2nd Lucins too in Silence ? 
Tam. Vie (mooth the Fathers aged Cheeks with gelden promiſes, 
And he ſhall draw *em both to his own houle, 
Toxreat of Friendſhip, and tell their grievances, 
Whilſt they are buſied here in Long debate, 
Friends we'le imploy to appeaſe the Multitude, 
And pa cify the Angry Soutdiers. 


Em. Stay then, and be ſucceſsfull in thy Art, 
Titas. 
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Titus, 1 was deceiv'd, Juſtice is not in Hell neither, CTi. with 
"Twas not ſhe | ſaw Swimming o're the black Lake, Shonde of 
But a poor Sol--Goovle, Payer. 

I catch'd her by the wing, and knew her by her cackling, 
le look no more for her ; now Vle go find Revenge, 
Confer with her of Murder and of Dearth. 

There's not a Hollow-Cave, or Lurking-plac?, 

No vaſt obſcurity, or Miſty-Vale ; 

Where Bloody Murder, or deteſted Rape, 

Can couch for fear, but 1 will find *etm our. 

Tell 'em my forrowfull Name and Injuries. | 

Tam. Now | will tamper him with all the Art | have. 

See Tus, lam come to talk with thee. 

Titus. No, not a word, how can I grace my talk ? 
Wanting a hand to give it aCtion. | 
Thou haſt the odds of me, therefore no more. 

Tam. Appeaſe ye Gods the troubles of his Spirit, 
It Tieus knew me, Tit#s would talk to me. 

Tit. Why who art thou ? Thou art not Rever g7, 
And yet I know thou art ſome direfull Fiend. 

Thou haſt Medyſa's head, Megera's looks, 
Ay, ay, thou art a Fiend, but not my dear Revene*, 
Art thou, ſay ? 

Tam, Vle cloſe with him to fit his Lunacy, , 

What ere I forge to feed his frantick fits, 

Do you uphold anJ1 in diſcourſe maintain. 
Titus. Were't thou Revenge, how I canld hug thee ? 
Tam, | am Revenge to all that have offended you, 


And I am coine ro joyn with you, 
To work confuſion on your Enemies. | 
Titas. Yes, yes, now I perceive thou art Revenge, 
Senſleſs I was that knew thee not before, ES 
Loe by thy ſide where Rape and Murder ſtands. 
But throughly to convince me thit thou art Revenge, 
Stab them, or tear them on thy Charrior-wheels,. 
And then le mounr, and bz thy Waggoner, 
And whirle along wita thee about the Giobex, / 
Or if thou wilt, Vle by thy Waggon-wheel, 
Trot like a ſervile Footman ell day lcng, 
Eren from Epeons riſing in the Eal!, 
Untill his very downfu!l in the Seca. _.. 
And day by day Fle do this heavy task, 
So thou deſtroy Rapine and Murder there; 
Tam. Theſe are my Miniſters, and come with me 
_ & 4; 7 T's 
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Te aid, nd. be afliftant in-thy cauſe. 

But right you nam'd them, Murder and Rape they are call'd 

*Cauſe they take Vengeance on ſ:ch kind of men. 

Titus, Wellcome dread. Fury to my wither'd Arms, 

Rapine and Murder, you are wellcome toe. 

Now what ſhall us do ? — _,_. Te 
Tam, What would'ſt thou have usto do Andronicus ? 
Ti:. Look round about the wicked ſtreets.of Reme, 

And whea thou find'ſt a man that's like thy elf, 

Good Mu:der Stab him, he'sa Maurderer. 

Go thou with him, and when it is-thy hap 

To finde another (that 1s like to-thee, 

Good Rapine Stab him, he's a Raviſher. -_ 

Go thou with them, and in the Emperoucs Court, 

There is a Queen Attended by a Moor, EE 

Well may'ſt thou know her-by thy own proportion, 

For all about ſhe does reſemble thee, 

I prethee bring them to untimely Ends, 

They have been violent to me and mine. 

Tam. Thou haſt given us good directions, this ſhall we do. 

But if *cwill pleaſe thee, good Androniaas, 

To draw his Brother Marcas from his Friends, 

And ſend for Lacius his moſt Valiant Son, 

Who now heads the Old Legigns thau brought'| home, 

Before the Walls defying the power of Roe ; | 

If theſe, wich their chief friends of either party 

To a great Entertaiament at. thy houſe, 

Thou wilt invite to Feaſt and Banquet with three. 

There Satarn5ne, his Empreſs and her Sons, 

Shall be thy geſts too, if aſter Parlee there, 

His doom of Baniſhment is not revok'd, 

And all thy numerons injuries redreſs'd ; 

Then at thy Mercy ſhall they ſtoop and kneel, 

And &n them ſhalt thou eaſe thy angry Heart. 

What ſays «£ndronicus to this propoſal ? 

Titus. But is not this a Plot for my other hand, 

And to betray their Lives? -— 

Tam. Six of our Nobleft Romans ſhall attend you, 

Whoſe Lives ſhall warrant thee ſafety and return 

Of them, and all their Friends. | 
T*«s. Prepare your Hoſtages, Ile dot. 

Tam. Make but appear the Injuries, which thou 

In Papers 'bout the ffreets of Rexre diſperlſt, 

And then produce the wicked Authors of 'em. wal 
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Juſtice ſhall be ſeverely Executed, - 

And all thy grievances redreſs'd.—— : 
Tit#s. Say no more the Old man will do't ; 

In token that I will, I leave with you 

My pretty Junius here "till my return, 

Here's all the little treaſure of my Life that's left. 
Tan. He ſhall be my Care. 


Dem. Mine, | 
Chiron. And mine. Tam. Dem. Chicon 
Tam, And all our care. Exennt. 


T#4#5. Now my little Lad, remember thy Leſſon : 
And wherefore | brought thee bither: 

Jun, | do Grandfather. 

Titus. Remember thy wrong'd Aunt Zavinia. 

Jour. Yes, and my Baniſh'd Father, and my- two dead Uncles, 
And you Grandfather, that bave but one hand. C Weeps. 

Titus. That's my good Boy, | 
Forbear thy tears, his Paſſion makes me weep. 

Jun. You and my Uccle Afarcxs mace me Swear, - 

And do you think Grandfather | will be forſworn ? 

Titns. Funins, no, thou com'ſt of two Good a Kinde. 

I know thou'lt prave a Chick of th? Game. 

But do it cunningly. 

Jun. 1 warrant you Grandfather. 

Emer Demetrius, Chiron. 

| Demet. The Empreſs by us ſends Tirus word, 

The Pledges ſhall meet you at 'the Flaminia-Gate 

Where Marcus: keeps free e 

For Lxcius Entrance into Rome. 

She nothing more requires but your ſpeed. | 
Titns. Tell her that the poor Old man is going, 

Faſt as the burdens of his grief and Age '- 

Will let him creep along. — Farewell Janus. [Exit Titus, 
7un. Adien Grandfather Titus. | £2 
Demet. Chiron, this is a ſign of Titus Madneſs 

To leave the Chicken to be kept by th' Kite. 

Chiron. She'l hover o're a while, bur at the laſt 
With a deadly ſwoop, ſhe'l bear it away. 

Dem. This little Serpent ne're ſhall grow to ſting. [Jun.wsi/# 
What is the Childe doing there ?[theytalk, puts our handfuls ©} Gold 1 
Is all that Gold, he ſtrows about the floore ? [& _ on the ground. | 

Cin. Gold, All Romag Coyr. Chi. takes ſome of it up 

Jan. O | have enough of this. to look on. © | 

Dem. Enough ! Thou haſt a treaſure about thee. 


Fu; 
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Zan. O butt can ſhew you a huge deal more. 

Cki. Can'ſt thou, where ? 

Jwr. Tnmy Grandfathers Garden. 

OCemet. Ha! 

7a. There is 2 hugeous deep hole, 

IT i115 broad, and thus longl warrant you'; 
Ard that's full up to the very top truly, 

Dem. Ard who laid it there good boy ? 

Jar. 1 dowt know, | believe my Uncle Aarcrs 
Aud my Grandfather, for they us'd always 
TYobe nalking thereabouts, and ſometimes 
Wor'd reil me it was a Rich ſpot of ground. 

Cks. How canyſt thou to find it ? 

7. This morning ſhooting my Arrow\yp on nigh, 

-It te!l down and ſtuck deep in the ground, 
Plucking it out, it pull'd up. a piece of Turf, 
And foi ſaw it. ( 

C-:, All yellow like this? 

7:m. Yes all yellow. 

D:z. ASK no more Queſtions. Heark 
Let you and | in Old Ts ablence, 
Deprive him of all this great Mais of 

- What hou'd old men do v ith*r, 
Th3tare p3T thc pleaſore of ſperiding it ? 

Chir, Thou (55 it right. 
Befides we ihai! do the State 
Such a Trea ands is dangerous. 

Dem, ; ?ris with this 
They win the Pcoples and the Soldiers hearts. 

Chir. Come, we'le remove it to our own Coffers. 
Let's entice young Junius to {hew it us. 

Dem. Hele after make diſcovery who took it. 

Chir. We'le contrive his death to look like accident, 
Pull ſoine great Stone from oita high Wal!, 

Lay*t by him bloudy, as if it fell by chance, 


on Chiron, . 4 


And knock*d out his Brains. — How like you the Project ? 
Dem. Well. -— But ſhall applaud it berter when *cis done, Dx 
Cn;, Let u> about it now, come pretty Furs, ) 


Thou ſhalt walk with us in thy Grandfathers Gardens, 
We'le ſhew you other fine things there ; 
Finer then theſe, which he conceals from thee. 

Fun. Are there any Swords ? 

Chi. Yes. 

7un, And Shields and Arrows, 


Dere:r; 
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Dem. © fine ones, they are hid jaft by the Gold. 
Jun. We'le go look em then, — but Ple bave 7em all. 
Dem. Ay thou ſhalt have 'em. 
Ci. Thou ſhalt have them Funcur. > 
| E Dem. Chi. Jun. Exenzt. 


Jw1. Come then, O brave! 
Enter Lucius and C aptains. 


Luciw. Approved Warriors aad my faithfull Friends, 
I lead you into Rome at Alarces call, 
To joyn in Councell with him, 'tis believ?d. 
He ſent me word the Emperour is hated, 


And how deſirous the People are 
To ſee us within their Gates; be therefore 


+ Loud in complaints, impatient of wrongs, 


And wherein we have receiv'd lnjuries, 
Let Rome make treble ſatisfaction. 

Capt. Brave Youth, ſprung from the great Andronscus, 
Whoſe great Exploits and Honowmable deeds, 
Ingratefull Rome requites with foul contempt, 

Be bold in us, we'le follew where thou lead'lt, 

Like ſtinging Bees in Hotteſt Summers day, 

Led by their Maſter to thc flowred fields, 

And be Reveng'd on curſed Tamore. Ys 

Lacs, I thank you friends. — Here e Harcas comes. 

. Emter Marcus. 

Mar. Lucins, I ſend for you to let you know 
Your Father does invite us to his Houſe, | 
And with us too the Nobleſt of your Friends : «13; 
This day a mighty Banquet is Prepar'd, | 
The Empercur aod Empreſs are his Gueſts : ” 
This as we Love him and regard 
His Aged Life, Andronicus commands. 

Lucius. Him Vie Obey withont Enquiry : 
And at his call thro* thouſand dangers go, 
Where e're | leade, theſe I am ſure will fol'ow. 

C-pt, Whilſt Life does laſt, and Syords can make our way. 

HA cus. Lets go, — | 
Faint hearts diſpute, but Noble minds obey. CExcrnt. 
Enter Demetrius, Chiron, Junius, i Titus Garden. 

Demet, Now Fania, Which is the place ? 

Yan. A little further. — Calksng farward. 

Chiron. Now ſh!) tha: Wealth be our Eaſy purchaſe, | 
For which Tus ſwear drops of Blood in War, | 

Jun. The place is cover'd cloſe fince I was here. 

Lend me your Sword, my Lord, to peirce the ous, a 
e. 


And with the point find where the Gold does | 
H | Demct. 
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| Demet. Take mine. [Dem. g;vez Jun. bis naked Sword\ 


Chi. W herefore doſt thou pauſe, 
7&7, Why ſhould this wound the Earth that's innocent ? 
"were better run it in the Hearts of Villains, 
Of Morderers 8nd Raviſhers. 
Dem. What means the Child ? 
Fun. Thieves, Thieves ! 
Enter 1 itus and Servants. 
Chir. We are betray'd. 
Tins. There, Seize them, bind their hands, ſtop their Mouths. 
Dem, Villains forbear, we are the Empreſs Sons. 
Tiu#:. Princes, and come to Rob an Old mans Orchard ? 
So : binde them faſt, Oh my Little dear decoy, 
Handiomly thou:haſt brought theſe Wild fowl to my Nets. 
Enter Lavinia. 
Come, come Lavinia, lcok, thy foes are bound. 
Stop cloſe their Mouths, let 'em not ſpeak to me; 
But let them hear what fearful! words l utter. 
Oh Viilains! Cheron and Demetrrins | | 
Here ſtands tle Spring whom you have ſtain'd with Mud ; 
This goodly Summer with your Winter mix'd. | 
You kilPd ker Husband, and for that vite fault, 
Two of her Brothers were Condemn'd'to death, 
My hand Cut-off, apd'Subject made of Mirth. 
Both her ſweet Hands, her Tongue, and that more dear 
Then Hands or Tongue, her ſpotleſs Chaſtity, 
Inhumane Traytors, you conſtrain'd and forc'd. 
Hark Villains, how | mean to Martyr you ; 
This one hand yet is left to Cut yonr 'Throats, 
Whilft that Lavinia *twixt her Stumps does hold 
The Baſon that receives your Guilty Blood, 
Then ſhall your fleſh be torn off with hot Pincers, 
And your bones ſcrap'd *till you are Skellitons. 
For worſe then Pbhilomel you us?d my Daughter, 
And worſe then Progne | will be reveng?d. 
Your Fleſh ſhall! be Cook'd for the Empreſs Pallate, 
And your Blood mixt with all the Wine that's drunk. 
Come bring them in, beevery one officious, 
To make this Banquet, which I wiſh may prove 2 
More ſtera and Bloody then the Centawrs Feaſt. CExennt, 
= Enter Marcus, Lucius, Captains «nd Romans. 
e Mar. Wellcome: worthy Romans 
Lucins. Wellcome, Valiant Friends. 
Mar. All welcome to the houſe of Old Arndrenics:. 
A. houſe of Woe and Sorrow, for. nothing Y 
ut 
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- But grief and Sad deſpair inhabit here. 
And yet at ſight of you the good Old man, : 
The 1Injur'd Titus will Even weep for Joy. 
| Enter Titus. 
Lucius. See where he comes, but why dear aged Fat lier 
ſt chou appear thus like an Executioner ? 
hy is this Bloody Weapon in thy hand ? 
And why are theſe rm ſprinkVd with blood ? 
. Tis. ?Tis done, the bloody Att is done, 
J have taken Vengeance on the Raviſher:, 
-:r0n, Demetrius,-——But I want the Moor, 
Th Moor, that diſmall Fiend of darkneſs, 
Thoſe others, Jn5ns and I entrap'd, — 
Enter Goth and Souldsers, with the Moor Bound. 
Goth. Bring in the Villain. 
Titus. Ha the «Aoor ! 
Now would i clap my hands for Joy, 
Were I not prevented by his Cruelty, 
Which rob'd me of one. 
Goth. Renowned Roman ! Naw Revenge that los, 
Revenge thy owns and mine. 
- Ti. Say Goth, for by thy habit Gorb thou art, 
Why haſt thou done me this good turn ? 
Geth. I am a Soldier, and love not to ſpeak but to the purpoſe. 
$hort then will be my ſpeech and blunt. 
Lucius. Say On. | 
Goth. . Behold this Acer the Sire of this ſquob toad. 
For this he and Tamora club'd together, 
The Qzeen of Geths Tup'd by a Goat. 
Tit. Ha! ha! ha! 
Geth, The Nurſe that only knew this ſecret deed— 
This moroing dy*d, but with her parting breath 
eclar'd the ſecret ro my Wife her frend. 
nd bid her bear this iſſue to the Moor — 
Who wou'd reward her for*t—and ſo he did - 
For ſhe no ſooner bad perform'd the truſt, 
But he his dagger ſtruck into her heart, 
And Bore away th: Child in's Arms.— 
I was not then far off, and knew it well. 
And therefore follow'd him with theſe my friends. 
Seiz'd him in flight, and bring him bound to you. 
Marc. Now Empreſs thy deeds of darkneſs come to light. 
Goth. [f not concern'd for Romes diſhonour 
In a poHuted Empreſs, Luſtfull Tamore, 
At leaff, incited by your private Wrongs, 


Torment the Villain ; Add to his pain one more 
H 2 For 


” 
- =". mans t- 


2 C923 

For murder of my wife. | 

Tir. O worthy Goth be ever lov'd of us. 
We will deviſe the Villains Puniſhment, 
Ard thou ſhall be an Executioner. 

Luc. Say wall-Ey'd live, whither would you convey 
This growing Image of thy fiend-like face ? 
Why do'ſt not Speak? what, deaf, not a word ! 

Ti, What ! Monſter art thou ſullen ? 
But this ard More, much mo e thou ſhalt confeſs. 
Drag him from hence, within there is a Rack, 
{50 bind him to't, that ſhall Extort from him 
Each ſecet that lies hid in hisdark foul. Exeunt Goth, 

Zue. Behold the Hetliſh Dog ; Moor, and Child. 
See how he Rowls his eyes and grins. 

Marc. The Trumpets ſound, the Emperour is near, 


Retire and lay your bloody weapon by. 


T«. Vle fic my ſelf for his reception. C Tit. Ext 
Luc. Leok out ard give the word. 


The Emperour ſhall hear our Muſick too. | ; 
AAxr. See here he comes-- ſee haw the Tribures croud above. 


Enter Emperor, Tamora, Senators, and others z , Marcus, Lucius, | 

and Captains Ravge themſelves on the other ſide. | 

Emp. What, hath the Firmamcnt more Suns then ane ? 
Zuc, What doſt avail to call thy ſelf a Sun, 


That art ſo muſfl'd in black clouds, | 
The ſteams that riſe from blood, hang round thee like a fog. 


Emp. See Empreſs. am brav'd aiready, 


Came [ to talk with Boys ? 


Marc. Nephew, ceaſe diſccurie, 
This buſineſs muſt be quietly. debated. 
Scene draws and diſcovers & Banqueis. 
Enter T itus, Junius, Lavinia Yayl'd. 
Tt:s great preparation by the carefull 7z:as 
Was ordcain'd to that Honoutable End. 
Tus, With their preſence let ro'ne refuſe to grace 
The poor Table of Angronicns.— 
Ficlt, [entre t that favour of the Emperovr. 
Next of his Empreſs. 
Tan, We are beholding tothe good Andromcur, 
Titzs. A poor Old man, but a well-meaning heart. 
Give me a Bowl fi.''d with Falernian Wine, 
The like to every one— Health to the Emperovr. | 
Madam, you? pledge this Health, | 1 Al drink, Trumpets 
Tam. Ay, honeſt Titss, found on buth ſides, 
Titxs, Honeſt if you knew my thoughts. 
Emp. Why is that Lady Veil'd 2. | FAD 
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Tits, My Lord the Emperour, reſolve me this. 

Was it well done of Old Yirginins 
To ſlay his Daughter with his own right hand 
Becauſe ſhe had been Forc'd, Stain'd and Deflowr'd ? 

Emp. It was Anadronicas. 

Tits, Your reaſon, mighty Emperour. 

Emp. Becauſe ſhe ſhou'd not then ſurvive her ſhame, 

And by her preſence ſtill renew his ſorrows, - ; 

Tins. A Reaſon weighty, ſtrong and effetual, 
A Pattern, Prefident, and lively warrant 
For me moſt wretched to perform the like. 
Dye, then, Lavinis, and thy ſhame with thee, 
And with thy ſhame thy Fathers ſorrow dye. [ Ksls Lav. 

Emp. What haſt tbou done, unnatural and unkind ? 

Tam. Why haſt thouſlain thy only Daughter thus ? 

Tit, See there— no hands, notongue is left, F Titus pulls of 
Nothing that could explain her Injuries, Lavinias Vev!. 
| am more wofull then Yirginins was ; 

And hada thouſand times more cauſe then he 
Todo this deed. 

Bp. If ſhe was Raviſh'd, tell by whom ? 

Tit. That Aron beſt can tell. . 

Emp. The Moor / 

Tam. Hear him not, he's Mad. s 

Emp. If it be not Frenzy, make it appear. 

Tam. He cannot, 'tis perfect Madneis. 

Ti. Ple make both that and more appear. . 
A Child of darkneſs too iscometo light. 


Draw back that Screen. 
| The Adoor diſcever'd on a Rack, 


Tam. eAronin Torment ! - 
Tir. Empreſs keep your ſeaf, : 


W hat here you ſee, 'is now beyond redre1s. 
Moor confeſs the Raviſhers. Aron ſhakes 1: head 


0 Y . Jy " 
LY 


# 39 CO» 27 
- \'s \» NM - 
2T PS In © & \ - 


w—_— I 
CY 
g < 


No ! Stretch him. — in ſign be will not. 
By whom had'ſt thou this black brat, 
This Babe of darkneſs ? 5 Aron ſh.kes bis - 


-” Nor that neither : Disj»ynt his Limbs L head a; ain. 
Say new, did not Chrron ard Demetrins 
By thine. and this Empreſs advice, 
Wrong my La: 4114, and promp:ed 
By you two, Murder Baſſias ? 
Aron. Ha-- h3-- ha-- . wal 
Emp. Empreſs, what Crimes are theſe laid toyour ct arge 
And to your Sons — they Murder Baſſiens / 


Tan, Alldiſtrattion ſtill ; They ! Alas! no. | 
| . H 3 But 
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But Dem tris, Chiron, lor you l fear, - | 
Where are my $ons, if fate they would be here ? _ «1 

{ it. Reveal then what is yet yleen, —Empreſs behold, 

A Curtain drawn diſcovers the heads and hands of Dem. and Chir. 
g hanging up againſt the wall. Their bodys in Chairs in bloody Linen. 

I here are their heads, their hands, and mangl'd Truncks. 

Tam. Q diſmall fight ! | 

Tit. But here their hearts and Tongues. 

Ko diſh but holds ſome pgrt of which y/ave fed. 
And all the Wine y*ave drunk mixt with their blood. 

Tam. Inbumane Villain ! 

Tie. Like the Earth thou haſt ſwallow'd thy own encreaſe, 
Thy ſelf haſt Eaten what thy ſelf haſt bred; ; 1 
'Thus cramn'd, thou'rt bravely faten'd up for Hell. Fo. 
And thus to Plato Ido ſerve thee up. { Titus Babs the Empreſs, 
Emp. Dye frantick Wretch, for theſe effefts of Madneſs.[Emp. 

Luc. Can the ſons eye behold the farther bleed ? [tabs Titus. 
Thus quickly I revenge what thou haſt done : F Lucius ftabs the 


Dye unbelieving Tyrant. Emperour. 
er. Romans before you ſtir hear me a word; CThe Sena. and 

I charge you hear me. Capt. begin to 
Emil. Speak Marces. movefrom above 


Afar. Let any then torbear to move from's place 
Till we have heard the A7oors confeſlion. 
Though he laughs upon the Wheel and mocks oar torments, 
Yer | willtry another Experiment. Marcus holds the 
Give me the Helliſh infant : Adoor, now ſpeak < Child axif be wow? d 


Or the young Kid goes after the Old Goat. Ki it. 


Aron. Save but the Child Vle tell thee wondrovs things. 
That highly may advantage you to hear. 
Tam. Moor, ſpeak not a wcrd againſt my honour 
To ſave the World. 
«70. Yes Empreſs to fave that childe I will. 
The blow is given that will ſend you ioon 
Both from the ſhame and. Puniſhment, 
But all ſhall now be bury'd in my death, 
Unleſs you ſwear to me that child ſhall Live. 
AAar. Tell on thy Mind, thy child ſhall live. 
Aron. Swear that it ſhall, and chen 1 will begin. 
Aſarc. Whom ſhould we ſwear by, thou believ*ſt no God. 
Meor. What if [do not ? as indeed I do not, 
Yet do 1 know you are Religtous, 
And havea thing'within you called Confcience, 
Therefore 1 yrge your Oath for that Lknow 
An Idiot holds his bauble fcr a God, . | 
And keeps the Oath which by that gad he ſwears. . -.. -- 
| T hereſore 
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Therefore I urge an Oath, fwear then 
To ſave my Boy, Nouriſh and bring him up, * 
Or elſe I will diſcover nought to thee. . 
Mar. By our Gods I ſwear. . 
Moor. And Lucius too, ſwear thou. 
Luciul, | ſwear as Marcy: did. 
Moor, Firſt know then | begot him on the Emprets. 
Emp. O Luxurious woman. 
Aron. Nay this was but a deed of Charity 
To that which you ſhall hear of me anon, 
Twas her two ſons that Murder*d Baſſtanus. 
They Cut Lavinis's tongue and ravith'd her. 
Mar. Barbarous Villains, like thy ſelf. 
Aron. lndeed | was their tutor to inſtru them, 
I train'd thy Nephews to that obſcure hole, 
I wrote the Letter which was found, 
And hid the Gold within the Letter mention's, 
Confederate with the Queen and her two Sons. 
I play'd the cheater for Old Tirws hand. 
For this device the Empreſs gave me twenty Killes,, 
Sweet as were thoſe i had in her Embraces, 
When we wereatting Pleafores, which produc'd 
That Little thing where Afoor and Gorhs combin'd, ' - 
And that is it which you have Sworn'to fave. - | 
Emp. = ms Villains Mouth, let him ſpeak no more ; 
No rftote ſach words to my diſhononr. * 
Twn. | have now.no other'Son, and ſhou'd . W's 
Be kind to-it-in Death, let ir approach me then, Sr Child is 


That I may leave with it my parting Kils.— © ' ' brought to the . 
Dye thou off-ſpring of thar Blab-tongn'd Moor. ) Empref, foe . 
Aron. Accurſed Empreſs / | $abire, 
| Tam. Accurſed Moor. Ba | 
May that breath be thy laft as this is mine. Caves, 
Aron. She has out-done me in my own Art-— 
Out-done me in Murder— KilP& her own Child. 
Giveit'me—1Te eat it, : 
Emp. 1f Spirits Live afterour Bodies tY;e, 
May the good Gods at diſtance far keep mine, © _ , | 
From that damn'd Moors, and Empreſs tov from thine 0 Ces 
Marcus. Remans, from what you have ſ:enand heart, , 
Now Judge what cauſe had Tirwsro Revenye | * _ 
Theſe Wrongs unſpeakable, paſt patience, * _ gy 
Have we done ought amits, ſhew us wherein? 
Aud from the higheſt Tower of this great Pile, . 
The poor remainder of Andyonice 
Will hand in hand all headtong caſt us dow:, 


. 
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Ard on the ragged Stones beat forth our Brains. 
>peak Komans tpeak, aad it you ſay we hall, ; 
C-#cius and | wit thus Embracirg fall. 
Emil. Worthy Adarcas, and Valiant Lueins Live 
Lurcins, Live Emperour of Rome. 
know.it is the with of all, then ſpeak aloud. 
Omnnes. Lucas, all hail, Remes Royall Emperour. 
Lucius. Thanks Noble Romans. All diſappear 


But worthy Friends, pray give me leave a while, Ce from above. 


For Nature purs me toa heavy task, 
At diſtance ſtand, but Marcus draw you near, 
To ſhed obſequious rears upon this trunk. 
O rake this warm Kiſs on thy pale cold Lips, 
Theſe ſorrowfull drops upon thy bloud-ſtayn'd face , 
TT he [aſt rrue duty of thy pious Son. 
Ala-cus. Tear for Tear, and Loving Kils, 
Thy Brcther Marcus tenders on thy Lips. 
7an. Ai my poor dear Grandfather — 
F2ther 1 cannot ſpeak. more for tears. — . 
Enter All below. © Ra 
Enal. You ſad Andronics, having done with gt, 
Give Sentence on this execrable Wretch—— 
That fi11'd your Houſe with all this Ruine, . 
Luis, It was decreed he ſhould Oy 
Around him kindlc |treight his Funeral Fire. 
The Matter is prepar'd, now let it blaze- dah, 2a Fire flames 
He {hall at once be burnt and Rack 'd. go death, | the + > <pnare 
Aran, W beretore. ſhqu'd Rage be, mace and Fury dumb. : 
Ten thoufand,worſer ills then. e re Ldid., 
Would 1 per arm if L might ave my will. 
If one good deed in all my Life I did 
I now gepenr it from my very heart, 
For proof 1 do, Ple Curſe ye 't1ll 1 dye— 
Vengeance and bleweſt Plgues conſume. ye all. - , 
Marcus. Snarle 0p, and like a Curgd fell dogs. © > 
In howlings end thy Life. {. The Scene cloſes. 
Lucizs. Now Convey the Emp*cour tohis Fachers. Tomb ; AR 
As for that hatefull Tygreſs Tamors, 
No Rights nor Fugerali Ceremony. | 
My Noble Father and Lavinia wa 4" 
Shall be cloſed in our Houſhold Monument, | 287 an oO 
Roman: and Friends, aſlilt ye alla while. . 213 29070707 gg 


| Whea theſe fad Ceremonies be pttform d, 


Lead me to Empire. Crown me if you pleaſe, S TE Ir | 
Bur. nothing this afflicted heart can eaſe. 7 | 


FINTS. 
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